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A BEAUTIFUL OYPRIAN’S erg — GEORGINA LIVINGSTO AN ACCOMPLISHED AND WELL BRED, BUT FALLEN GIRL, FRENZIED WITH 
BEMOBSE, MAKES DETERMINED ATTEMPT AT SELF-D. UOTION, IN A HIGH-TONED BAGNIO, IN NEWCASTLF, [\D.—See Pacx 7. 
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Newsdealers, Book-seliers and Canvassing 
Agents throughout the United States, who 
have not a ready sent us their names and 
addresses, will confer a favor on the Pub- 
Msher by forwarding the same on a postal 
eard by return mali. © 








To — —— 
2* solicit sketches, portraits of noted crimi- 
als, — interesting events from all parts of the 
Statée an and more particularly from * 
rts of events that create a 
iate localities, if sent at pon 


est, 


i 
will be liberaliy paid for. 


D. B. W., Lexington, Ky.—See item under ‘* Vice’s 
Varteties;'’ thanks. 

W.R. E., Gettysburg, Pa.—Will give the MSS. a 
reading at the earl st opportunity and give you an ans- 
wer. 


Reporter, Montgomery, Ala.—Matter received just as 
‘we are going to press, consequently tov late for this 
leouo. 
L. B. T., Moline, Ill. 
where—thanks. 
mentioned. 


A. B. C., Columbus City, Iowa.. Photo and account 
published; thanks Shall be glad to receive interesting 
items from you again. 


‘ Anniz B., New Orleans, La.—The matter has been 
crowded out by press of other matter, as it has no particu- 
ar date, but will publish it in our next. 


R. F, B. Fort Edward, N. ¥.—Photo and account pub- 
lished elsewhere; thanks; let us hear from you again in 
case of further developme nts concerning the individual. 


“ CorRksponpert, Harrington, Del. See item under 
** Vices Varie.ies ;’’ thanks. Please write on one side of 
the paper only in future communications with which you 
may favor ue, 


E. H., Cleveland, Ohio.—Have previously published 

the main facts of the matter. If you will send us photoof 

he individaal, however, will republish a sufficient state- 
* of on case with it. 


5 B:, Canton, 0.—Item previously received from 
s and published under headof -‘ Vice’s 
“Pbanke for the attention. Let us hear from 
. "Will be glad to have photo if you can ob- 





See photo and account else- 
Shall be glad to have the other articles 







‘ aig. 

“Connie: pant, Cathoun, Ky.—Item published under 
head of “®Vice’s Varieties,’’ but reduced for lack of 
epace, as it arrived Jate. Thanks for the attention. Shall 
be glad to receive accounts of occurrences of interest in 
your section at any time. 


J.B. H., Worcester, Mass, —Thanks for the highly 
interesting communication, which is unavoidably held 
over, as it ar:ived too late for this issue. Thanks also for 
complimentary opinion of the GazETrs.. Glad to hear it 
is taking so well in your’city. 


ComRESPONDENT, Mifflintown, Pa. —3ee item in*' Vice's 
“Vari .’* You set rather too high @ value upon it, 
however, as it has been published in our exchanges. 
‘Should you send other items of importance or matters of 
“general interest not already published, would treat with 
“you liberally. Send photos if possible. 


CORRESPONDENT, Austin, Texas.—Thanks for items 
which arrived too late for this issue, however, and are 
held over fer our next. See notice to correspondents in 
‘this columa in answer to your request, in future please 
write on one side of the paper only. 


J. B. C., Bowling Greer Ky.—The occurrence had al- 
ready been noted inourcolumss. You will understand 
that it is impossible to give extended accounts of every 

of that sort throughout the country, é@ven though 

it be worthy of more mention. Todos. wou'd necessi- 

‘tate thé doubling uf our space; accept thanks for the at- 
tention, however. aud oblige us again. 


G. B. E.. Pembina, D. T.—The occurrence was briefly 
detailed in our previous issue. Would have been glad tu 
have had your article last week, but, as it is, the matter 
is decidedly behind date. Let us hear from you again 
when you have matters of interest, but please forward 
items as soon as possible after the occurrence, as they are 
of no usa to us a week afterthey are due. 


W. H., The Dalles, Oregon.—We did not publish it be- 
cause the main facts, tuough not as much in detail as the 
article sent by you, had already been published, as we 
stated in answer to you in this column at the time, aud 
though your account was much the best we cannot repea. 
matters. If there areany further developm-nts please 
advise usin good season and it will be published. 


To CORRESPONDENTS. As an answer to repeated inter- 
rogatoics which we hi veasrereatediy unswered we 
wich to say that it is an invariable rule With us never te 
reveal the names of our correspondents under any cir 
cumstances. This will serve as a sufficient answer both 
to the latter and (to those inquiring concerning them. At 
the same time we require the real pame and address ot 


any one sending matter for publication as a guarantee of 


good faith and the authenticity of the articles sent. 


THE RELATION OF POLITICS TO CRIME. 


The elections being over, the Governor of Penn- 
sylvania has signed the death warrant of Jack 
Kehoe, the “Molly King,’’ who will, therefore, in 
all human probability, swing from the gallows 
into eternity, on the 18th of the ensuing month. 
Such is the announcement, in effect, in relation to 
the fate of the boss murder fiend of the Pennsyl- 
vania coal regions. To those who have followed 
the history of the bloody deeds which, within the 
past twenty years, have terrorized an otherwise 
peaceful and prosperous section, the coupling of 
facts in the case is a natural combination of cir- 
cumstances and full of significance. 

During all the dark and perilous period of Molly 
Maguireism, Jack Kehoe was known to every man 
woman and child within reach of his cruel sway 
as the leading spirit of the murderous scoundrels 
who desolated many a hoarth-stone inthe country 
forcibly held under their demoniac rule, and as 
the personal director of their bloody schemes, 

In those days it wasa matter that was undis- 
puted by his followers and openly boasted of by 
himself. When, however, tardy Justice began her 
unerring pursuit of the assassins, and their illu- 
sions of immunity from the law were dispelled by 
the execution of several of the most prominentand 
blatant of Kehoe’s sanguinary assistants, that 
worthy deemed it politic to make his pre-emi- 
nence.in crime less conspicuous, Still, he by no 
means relinquishe1 h!s acknowledged leadership 
of the thugs, and, no doubt, looked forward to the 
time when, released from the oppression of retri- 
butive justice, he should oncé more resume his 
sway, with the advantages in the way of political 
influence and pecuniary profit pertaining to it. 

It was only when the law had settled his status 
in the matter to such an effect that his own neck 
became seriously endangered, that he became 
awakened to an appreciation of hisdanger. Then 
he was suddenly transformed from the lion to the 
lamb. No babe in its mother’s arms could be 
more guiltless of human blood than he, according 
tothe pleadings of his friends and supporters. 
Meanwhile a score of his underlings made their 
exit from the world-through the gallows trap, and 
deservedly enough in every case, yet each far less 
deserving of it than Kehoe. And still, he the chief 
thug and arch-assassin, remained to pollute the 
air of the free land in return for whose hospitality 
he had proved so bloody %u ingrate. Every effort 
was made to seve him Money was not wanting 
but political influence was the lever chiefly relied 
upon to move the law from its just purpose. And 
that it had its effect was plainly visible to 
any one of ordinary discernment. Jack Kehoe, a 
few months since, had apparently a very fair 
chance either of walking forth from his cell a free 
man or at least of having his sentence commuted 
to imprisonment for life, which simply: meant 
freedom postponed for a season. That Kehoe and 
his friends supposed they had the way paved for 
this is evident from their expressions, now that 
his death warrant has actually been signed. They 
are unmistakably greatly astonished at the result. 
They had carried the appeal out of the realm of 
justice into the dark labyrinth of politics, and 
counted upon a succegs in that lower region, which 
they could not expect under the light of truth and 
right. Kehoe, in his cell, when acquainted for the 
first time with the~ ‘action of the Executive, 
in his consternation made the remark, “‘ How is 
this? The Governor said he would never hang 
me,and here he issues a warrant after withdraw- 
ing one,’ adding, dejectedly, “ I never believed he 
would do it.”’ 

It is probable,’ — that whatever might 
have been the weight of the influence brought to 


might have ‘made him postpone decisive action 
at that*time, he did - not really 


the Molliies, but throughout the country. 


season, its market value, 


that nurtured him, and their consequent emanci 


dustry. 





a> 
a 


THE PADRONE INIQUITY. 





The system is human slavery of the most odiou 





bear upon Governor Hartranft, and however it 


intend to 
outrage public sentiment by any such misplaced 
clemency a8 was anticipated by Kehoe and his 
friends. Such an act would have brought upon 
him the execration of all law-abiding citizens, not 
only in the vicinity of the murderous operations of 


Now that the elections are over, however, the 
political aid of the assassins’ clan has lost, for a 
and justice may be 
allowed to take its course without special danger 
to the political machinery. Whatever the cause 
there is good ground for thankfulness in the cir- 
cumstance,and the people in the once terrorized 
coal regions, in particular, are to be congratulated 
on the prospect of being permanently relieved of 
the presence of one of the most indefensible and 
cold-blooded murderers who ever cursed the land 


pation from the dark and bloody tyranny which so 
long defaced their country and crippled their in- 


Despite the laws upon the subject and the well- 
directed efforts of humanely disposed persons to 
enforce those laws, the iniquitous padrone busi- 
ness is carried on with little serious hindrance. 


description. Little childrén aro either kidnapped 
or their services purchased from their parents, in 
Italy, under misrepresentations. 


They are then | 


brought to this country, chiefly because their em- 
ployment is fo:-':.1 more profitable here than else- 
where. 

Once under the control of their masters their 
lot isone to which African slavery is complete 
happiness. The horrors perpetrated by these in- 
famous wretches upon their helpless little victims 
have been so often described that it is an old story, 
and the recital is too sickening to invite repetition. 
A few days since an individual known as 
the “King of the Padrones,” a wholesale broker 
in this frightful traffic, was arrested in this city 
with a newly-arrived cargo of these poor little 
slaves. The scoundrel has eluded justice many 
times before and probably expects to do so again. 
Should he be able to do so, or if our laws are un- 
able to make a summary example of him in this 
instance, it will be ashame and a scandal upon 
our free institutions which our legislators should 
lose not a moment in remedying. 


a> 
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AN EXCEPTION TO A RULE. 


Cleanliness is said to be next to gadliness, from 
which the inference may be drawn that, if circum- 
stances prevent a man from being pious, the next 
best thing for him to do is to don a clean shirt. 
Yet that this, like other rules, has its exceptions, 
Mr. Henry Brown, of Lexington, Kentucky, has 
recently demonstrated to his own sorrow. 

Now Mr. Brown was nota gentleman who carried 
the aforesaid precept into practice,to any great 
extent. On the contrary, quite the reverse, as Sam 
Weller would remark. Nor was he in the habit of 
dining at first-class restaurants. His sustenance, 
for itisto be presumed he ate sometimes, since 
his figure showed no signs of the emaciation ob- 
servable in the champion non-eaters, whose per- 
formances, or rather lack of performance, in the 
gastronomic line, periodically move us to wonder, 
in the journals of the day, was procured 
by the mysterious process which constitutes one of 
the trade secrets of the peculiar craft which pur- 
sues the working of lunch-routes and other dark 
and devious ways for a livelihood: In fact, Mr. 
Brown was a brother of the order of ‘‘bums,”’ in 
first-class standing, and his mere appearance in 
any respectable establishment for the feeding of 
ordinary members of society would have been the 
signal for putting into immediate action all the 
available mechanism of the place requisite for the 
execution of the operation known as “ bounce.’’ 
When, therefore, om a recent occasion, a police 
officer of that city saw Mr. Brown enter a respecta. 
ble eating saloon with the confidence of conscious 
wealth, and observec, moreover, the unheard-of 
circumstance of his wearing a clean shirt, he at 
once fell to thinking regarding the astonishing 
spec‘acle—rather an unusual thing for a 
police officer, by the way. He remembered, this 
phenomenal! officer, that, in the matter of a bur- 
glary committed in a store a few nights previous, 
to which, singular to say, the force had had no 
clue, one of the missing‘articles was a brand-now 
shirt. Then he turned his portion of the ‘eye 
that never sleeps”’ towards the immaculate linen 
which glistened upon the front of Mr. Brown, like 
a jewel on a dung-hill, reflected that Mr. Brown’s 
character for honesty was not above suspicion, 
weighed the extraordinary fact of his being able 
to pay cash for asquare meal, put this and that 
together, reasoning from analogy, and at once 
nabbed the wearer of the unaccustomed clean 
‘shirt. The result was a splendid triumph of de- 
tective sagacity. The stolen articles were found 
in the possession of Mr. Brown, who now, in du- 
rance vile, repents his vanfty in climbing inside 
of that fatal clean shirt. 











An Absoonding Confidence Man. 


{With Portrait. | 

The Sherman, Texas, Register recently gave a 
history of an accomplished female deceiver and 
confidence man named Otto fendelbach, whose 
portrait appears on another page, and of his 
crooked operations in that section. Sendelbach 
is described as considerable of an exquisite, of the 
blonde order of human architecture, of Teutonic 
extraction, aged twenty-five, foppish in dress and 
largely addicted to the use of perfumes. Among 
his other accomplishments was that of playing on 
the zither, at which he was an expert, and which 
added to his adaptability for the role of confidence 
man, which he had evidently selected. He was 
employed at a nominal salary in a jewelry estab- 
lishment kept by Mrs. Hattie Sumner, yet he man- 
aged to indulge in a bottle of fine wine at dinner 
three times a week, smoke seven or eight choice 
imported Havanas daily and bathe his dainty per- 
son profusely with Lubin’s extracts, 

With these taking qualifications he succeeded in 
gaining Mrs. Sumner’s implicit confidence, 
although she was warned of his “‘ crookedness ’’ by 
Mr. R. F. Baldwin, a gentleman who wasin her 
employ as a jeweler, she attributing Mr. Baldwin’s 
suspicions to jealousy and ill-feeling. Finally 
Mrs. Sumner, on settling up her business,had her 
eyes opened by the discovery of the unpleasant 
fact that there was a deficit in her accounts of from 





⸗* 

amounting to between two and three hundred dol- 
lars, Mrs. Sumner, however, refused to prosecute 
him and meanwhile the musical confidence man 
struck out for parts unknown, though it is sur- 
mised that either Detroit, Michigan, or St. Louis is 
his destination, the citizens of which will do well 
to be on the lookout for him. 


a> 
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O’Leary’s Formidable Rival. 








{With Portrait.} 
Among the numerous attempts made by ambl- 
tious pedestrians to beat O’Leary, “ Young Sport’s”’ 
recent performance at Bridgeport, Conn., is cer- 
tainly one of the most remarkable feats of pedes- 
trianism which have astonished the world as evi- 
dence of human power of endurance. 
Peter Napoleon Campana, who glories in the 
sobriquet of “ Young Sport,’’ was born in Peters- 
burg, Va., September 13, 1836, but is of French de- 
scent, and has been a character all his life, well 
known in the vicinity of Fulton Market, New York 
city. For many years his chosen occupation was 
that ofa fruit peddler. ‘‘ Young Sport’’ was for 
maany years a volunteer fireman, running with No. 
2 Hose of New York and Shiffler Hose in Philadel- 
phia. He was also assistant foreman of No. 3 Hose 
here in Bridgeport. He served with the Hawkins 
Zouaves during the war. He stands five feet eight 
inches and weighs about one hundred and fifty 
pounds, and an ordinary observer woyld be de- 
ceived by his appearance, as the long, thin, 
wrinkled face is anything but an indication of the 
strong bone and muscle covered by his tattered 
apparel. ‘“Sport’’ has the one faculty which, 
above all others, are requisite in a long distant 
pedestrian. He can do without sleep for an indefi- 
nite length of time, and his mind once made up to 
accomplish anything, he forgets fatigue and pain. 
His face is laid in deep wrinkles from the eyes 
across the cheeks, and these wrinkles only lose 
themselves under his ears. 
He has recently distinguished himself by several 
impromptu, but remarkable pedestrian feais by 
which so he gained the confidence of several citizens 
in Bridgeport, that a gate money match against 
O’Leary’s London time (520', miles in six days) was 
arranged. 
The track was made of sawdust two inches deep. 
It was oblong, the two long stretches being about 
158 feet each, and the short stretches about 10 feet. 
On Sunday, 10th inst., at midnight, Campana ap- 
peared with two pet dogs, a Scotch terrier and a 
Spitz, his inseparable companions. He wore a 
blue skull cap, streaked up and down with white, 
anold black coat, white flannel trousers, and street 
shoes. He walked and ran with an easy gait, in 
the presence of a few spectators. 
He kept to his task with a steadiness and pro- 
gress in spite of many serious physical difficulties 
that justifiefi the confidence he had already com- 
manded. 
Towards the close of the allotted time on the eve- 
ning of the 16th, when it became apparent that he 
was likely to win, the excitement became intense 
and an immense and enthusiastic crowd blocked 
up every inch of seeing room in the place. 
At exactly 9:40 o’clock, and while Campana was 
still trotting doggardly around the track, with his 
arms held stifiy akimbo and his head hanging to 
the right side, as is his custom, Mr. Charles Fox, 
the judge, arose, and mounting the table at which 
he had been keeping the ecore, said : 
**Gentlemen, Sport has made 54 feet more than 
521 miles.’’ : 
Thunders of cheer3 arose. The crowd rushed 
toward Campana and blocked up the track. Cam- 
pana told them to keep out of the way, because he 
wanted to go on walking. At this there were loud 
dissenting cries from the crowd: “Stop, old man, 
you’ve done enough!”’ ‘Don’t let him go on. 
He’s beat O’Leary’s time ; that’senough.”’ ‘‘Make 
him go and take some rest.’’ 

Campana was prevailed upon to stop. Then he 
mounted the judge’s table, and when silence had 
been restored made a short speech, thanking the 
audience for their interest. 

A room had been prepared for him at the At- 
lantic Hotel, whither he was to be taken in a car- 
riage escorted by the band and the drum corps, 
but he preferred to go to sleep quietly in his dress- 
ing-room. He was soon left alone there with his 
two worn-out dogs. e 

His last mile was made in 7 minutes and 3 sec 
onds. The total distanc3 traveled was 521 miles 
and 54 feet. The record showed 584;hor: (errone- 
ously estimated) miles and four laps. 


— 
—— 


Mike Rourke, Chief of the Train Robbers, 


CWitb Portrait. } 

On another page will be found an authentic por- 
trait of Mike Rourke, alias ‘“‘ Big Mike,”’ chief of 
the Kansas-Pacific train robbers, a gang of frontier 
desperadoes, an account of whose capture, near 
Rock Spring, a small station 204 miles west of 
Kansas City, Mo., was given in the GAZETTE a few 
weeks since. Dan Dement, another of the gang, 
was wounded at the same time, but escaped, 
though he was afterwards captured. The rest of 
the gang :iispersed, with the officers hard after 
them, and it is probable that most of them will 
eventually be captured. In any event, the capture 
of Rourke, who isa fellow of cool but desperate 
courage and great shrewdness, being, in fact, the 
brains and ruling spirit of the gang, and the plac- 
ing of him “ where he will do the most good,” from 
the point of view of the respectable portion of 
society, virtually breaks up this particular gang 
of dangerous villains for all time to come. 








$1,800 to $2,000 in the way of jewelry, for which no 
return appeared. These facts led to the swearing 
out of a search warrant; the trunks of the blonde 
musical genius, already packed for a journey, 
were investigated, and some of the missing jewelry 
discovered, including a fine watch, a massive gotd 
chain, some silver cups and other little 
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articles | 
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Female Counterfeiter Sentenced. 





GRAND RaPIDs, Mich., November 19.—Lydia Bz1- 
| lou, convicted of co anterfeiting, and who has been 
in jailfora long time, was to-day 
three months in the Kalamazoo jail. 


sentenced 


to 
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A BLOOMING BRAWL. 


Exciting Scene in the Old Bowery 
Theatre, Which was not Down 
on the Bills, But Which 


SAVORED OF A REVIVAL 





Of the Palmy Days of the Old House-- 
Rose Eytiuge and Her Manager 
Appeal to the Audience, 





AND RECEIVE A VIGOROUS RESPONSE. 





(With Illustration and Portrait. ) 

The Bowery Theatre’s new manager, Mr. 
Hofele, made a striking change in the houee, at 
the commencement of this eeason, by re-estab- 
lishing the old-fashioned pit. Another novelty 
of his management was the securing of a draw- 


ing attraction in Kate Claxton and ‘The Two) 


Orphans,” which crowded the long empty thea- 


tre night after night. Chanfrau was equally | 
successfal there for a week. Next Rose Eytinge | 


was secured for two weeks, and her engagement 
was fully as successful as the others had been 
financially, but it closed on Fatarday evening, 
the 16th inst., in a big row. The rates of ad- 
mission are low, but the great seating capacity 
makes it possible to crowd over $700 into the 
house. 

Mies Eytinge and her business manager, Cyril 
Searle, who also acts in her support, were to re- 
ceive twenty-five per cent. of the gross receipts. 
No particular play was mentioned in the con- 
tract, which was signed by Searle and Hofele, 
but ‘‘ Rose Michel” was afterward agreed upon 
for the first week. A full house greeted every 
performance, the profits were large, and a 
second week was enteredupon. ‘Oliver Twist” 
taking the place of ‘“Rose Michel.” Large au- 
diences attended throughout the week, and on 
the Saturday evening in question, the theatre was 

PACKED TO ITS UTMOST CAPACITY. 

Men crowded into the aieles and filled the corri- 
dors. Even in the upper galleries there was no 
standing room. Miss Eytinge’s every entrance 
upon and departure from the etage caused wild 
applause. It isa peculiarity of Bowery audi- 
ences to freely express its feelings, and this one 
was anxious for Mies Eytinge to know that she 
had won its approbation. The closing scene ot 
“The Woman of the People,” which play was 
the first in the evening's epecial ‘* double bill,” 
wae cheered, and soon the curtain rose on 
“‘ Oliver Twiet,” amid loud clapping of hands, 
shrill whietles and stamping of feet. Atter the 
third act the curtain remained down an unusu- 
ally long time. Ten, fifteen, twenty minutes 
passed, and there was no eizn of the perform- 
ance being continued, and no explanation of the 
delay, except an indistinct sound of angry voices 
behind the scenes. The audience became very 
noisy. ‘Pull up yer curtain,” ‘‘Give us the 
reat uv it,” and Vhat yer waitin’ fur?’ were 
among the many angry cries that could be dis- 
tinguished above the wild confusion. Thirty 
minutes elapsed before the curtain rose, and 
then it was upon a scene of ‘ Our Schoolmaster,” 
a pantomine. The audience were surprised, but 
did not understand the situation. There was a 
scuffle going on among the scenery at the side of 
the stage, but the curtain dropped before any of 
the participants could be distinguished. Imme- 
diately Mr. Searle appeared before the footlights, 
GESTICULATING IN AN EXCITED MANNER. 
The noisy audience became as quiet as a Sunday 
schoo), and eagerly awaited his words. Throw- 
ing oft hie coat and necktie, and dashing to the 
stage the uncomely wig and beard which he had 
worn as Bili Sykes, he said : 


“Ladies and gentlemen, Mies Eytinge and | 


myself have been defrauded out of our jast dues 
by the proprietor of the theatre. They promised 
us one-quarter of the gross receipts, and now 
they refuse to pay us anything. Is it right? I 
ask you. Do you prefer to see Miss Eytinge and 
‘Oliver Twist’ or this pantomime ? Ought we 
not to have our money ?” 

A storm ot applause and cries of ‘‘Get your 
money,” “ We'll help you do it,” ‘‘Call on us,” 
‘Give the old mana punch in the nose,” and 
‘‘ What’s he doing with your sugar?” followed 
Bearle’s speech. Every one was on his feet, 
shouting and cheering. Maurice Pike, the stage 
manager, ran on the stage, and was heard to ray 
“ There are two sides to this story,” but the rest 


of hie words were drowned by hisses and jeers. | 
‘“We don’t want to bear you—gite us Mies | 
Estinge,” came from the audience, followed by a | 
shower of apple cores, peanuts, and tobacco 


quids. Miss Eytinge, at length, responded to 
the calle for her, and said: 

**] must endorse the action of Mr. Searle in 
this matter. The management have really, ashe 
has told you, defrauded us of the money that 
was our just dues for our services to-night, and 
they have even threatened Mr. Searle, in my 
presence, with personal violence fur demanding 
what is our own.” 

She retired amid wild cheers. 


| audience was upon its feet, and persons in the liamson; but whoevor he is, I shall see that he 
| pit _is thrashed for his insolence.” 

Miss Eytinge corroborated Mr. Searle’s state- 
ment. She said: ‘‘I was subjected to the moet 


SURGED TOWARD THE STAGE. 
| There was free fighting in the two upp>r galle- | 
| Fies, and @ good deal of light eparring ws in- | frightful insulte; I was even beaten by coaree 
_dulged in by those in the pit. Manager Pike| men, and my shoulders are lame and discolored. 

made another unsuccessful attempt to be heard, | cannot say too much for Mr. Searle, who rieked 
_ but only increased the tumult already aroused. | his life in my behalf. Think of one man, un- 
| It seemed that a riot and panic were about to | srmed and unassisted, withstanding a crowd of 
| follow, when Miss Eytinge again walked to the | ruffians, ready to do the most desperate things. 
| 


front of the stage, accompanied by Manager | He acted bravely and with marvelous judgment. 


| Hofele. Her first gesture produced silence, and | The whole affair is but one more step of a con- 
| without straining her voice in the least she was 
| distinctly heard. 


**There has been some misunderstanding be- | lo 


tween my manager and Mr. Hofele,” she said, | yichel” that he had to get them from Shook & 
“but when their tempers have cooled down 1) palmer. Palmer told him that he would not 
have no doubt that it will be settled amicably. trust either Rose Eytinge or her manager, and 
For God's sake, let us have no diaturbance. God | should, therefore, look to him for the royalty. 
bless you all. Oan you hear me ?” | ‘We wero somewhat later in counting the re- 

“Yes, marm, you bet,” responded a ebrill- | ceipts,*he added, “becanze it was Saturday 
voiced boy in the gallery. | night, and the last ticket was not sold until 10 
Shouts of applause were given, and the audi- | o'sjock. Searle sent for me just before the clos- 
ence slowly passed out of the theatre. There ing act of ‘Oliver Twist,’ and demanded the 
were loud threate against Pike, anda group ©! money. I told him it was in the sate and I must 
excited young men tried to tear up the chaira in hold it until his dispute with Shook & Palmer 


| the pit. The gas fixtures in the entrance tothe was gottled. He refused to play. I asked him 
| pit were broken from their places and dashed to | 


| tinued persecution against me.” 
Manager Hofele said that Searle delayed so 
ng in presenting the manuecripte of ‘ Rose 











pieces. Six men tried to break open the rear 
entrance to the theatre in Elizabeth street, but 
were 
UNABLE TO OVERCOME THE BARRICADE. 

An angry gathering soon filled the street at the 
front and rear entrances ; as many as 500 were 
at one time shouting threats against Pike, who 
kept himself out of sight in his private office. 


street. 

The rear entrance being blockaded, Mies Ey- 
tinge was obliged to enter her carriago in the 
Bowery. As she stepped into sight on the high 
stone steps of the vestibule, she was again 
cheered. She bowed in acknowledgement. An 


her carriage to her. home, and once more 
cheered as she disappeared in the hallway. 

Mr. Searle makes the following explanation of 
the difficulty, which arose, it appears, in refer- 


Michel” by Shook & Palmer. 


the box office with Mr. Hoiele’s agent every 
night until about 10 o’clock, when all of the 
tickets have been sold. Then the money is 
counted ; one-fourth is brought to me and the 
remainder goes to Mr. Hofele. My treasurer 
had gone to Portland, where we are to appear in 
‘Rose Michel,’ and a less experienced man was 
in his place. Ten o’clock came, but nothing was 
heard ofhim. At1i', I became alarmed, and 
sent word that I wished to see him and Mr. 


It was an hour before he ventured to go into the | 


enthusiastic throng of men and boys followed | 


ence to a royalty claim upon the play of “Rose | 


He says: “It! 
had been my custom to kerp my treasurer in 


if | owed him avything prior to that night and 
he acknowledged that I did not, but 

REFUSED TO GO ON WITH THE PLAY. 

[ then ordered the atage to be prepared for the 


| pantomime. He rang down the curtain and in- 

terfered with the actors, sao that we could do 
nothing. He aroused the passions of the audi- 
ence ao that they would not listen to the expla- 
nations of my manager, and I sent for a pelice- 
man to have him arrested as a druuken man who 
did not know what he was about. The officer 
collared him, and was about to lead him off to 
the station, when Miss Eytinge threw herself 
‘upon her knees before me, and, with upraised 
hande, eaid, ‘ For God’s sake, Mr. Hofele, do not 
have him arrested. I will do anything rather 
than have you do that.’ I told her that if she 
would go before the audience and contradict 
what her manager had told them I would release 
him. She accompanied me upon the stage and 
| made a retraction, after which I allowed Searle 
to leave the theatre. It is a terrible blow to 118, 
and it is hard to tell what tho result may be.” 

A peculiar coincidence is that on the same day 
of the same month, twenty-five years ago, while 
Fox was acting in the same theatre the piece of 
**Our Schoolmastor,” an injunction was served 
upon him by the managers of the New Bowery 
Theatre. When the sheriff stepped upon the 
stage to stop the performance, Fox, who was a 
powerful man, raised the official in hie arms and 
threw him into the orches'ra. He fell upon a 
kettle drum, which was burst with a loud noise. 
This feat was greeted with rounds of applause, 





Hofele. To my question why the receipts had 
not been divided, Mr. Hofele gave an evasive 
anewer, and finally said there had not been time. 
He said something about receiving a letter ro-— 
quieting him to hold last night’s receipts till a, 
claim of Shook & Palmer’s was paid. I could! valley traversed by the famous Cornici road, 
get no satisfactory anewer from him, and told | there isa spot which the Debals describes in 
him we would not finish the last act of ‘‘Oiliver | eloquent aud pathetic terms. It is ‘‘ isolated, 
Twist” until we received our money. He im- | wild, far removed from any animated centre. 
mediately ordered the first scene of the panto. | Only a few stunted pines grow up from tke clefts 
mime got ready, and then I realized how fully | in the slaty rock. The aridity of the place is 
he would have us in his power if ho statement complete. A horrible silence reigns in it which 
of the case was made. I feared that he might | ie hardly interrupted by the cries of ill-omened 
accuee us of drunkenness or unfair dealing, as | birds or by the cracks of the muloteers’ whips as 
managers have often done before in similar cages | they pass along the road. Here nature is dead 


and the play was finished without further 
interruption. 





A Vale of ‘fragedies. 


Only two or three miles from Mentone, in a 











| to clear themselves, and eo I offered to finishthe and the abrupt gorges around justify the lugu- 


| play rather than have any trouble. ‘ You've | brious purposes for which the spot fas been 


| finiehed here,’ he said ; 
| 


chosen.” For this is the valley called Mortola, 
**¥OU WON’T GET A CENT OF MONKEy.’” _ and here it is that the aftairs of honor of the 
| Then I stepped t» the front of the stage and ¢x- | neighboring French heroes are decided with the 


| plained to the audience. To a man they were | aid of sword or pistol. ‘‘Can any reader,” aske 


| with me, and one word from me wonld have the Debals, ‘guess what dramatic scene has 
| caused the destruction of the theatre, but 1 | Jately been enacted in this valley?” Evidently 
| quieted them, and when they called for Migs | not; and then follows a touching description of 
| Eytinge, went to her dressing-room to get her. | the terrible tragedy. Two young men, inhabi- 
In the meantime Manager Pike, representing Mra! tanta of Nice, and once intimate friends, but 
Hofele, tried to give his version of the aftaig, “‘ separated by the ardent passion which each of 
but he was hiesed and stormed off the stage. | them had for a lady,” had agreed to have a hos- 
When I returned with Miss Eytinge a crowd of | tile meeting with pistols in the Jugubrions valley 
strange men, who had been admitted by Mr. | already described. They met, and had for some 
Hofele from the Atlantic Gardev or the street, | time been discharging their firearms at one 
blocked the way to the stage. They shook their | another without any inconvenient resnit, when 
fists in my face and said if { went on the stage | they were startled by the tolling of the neigh- 
again they would hill me. Some cried ‘ Knife | boring chapel bell. They interruped their terri- 
him !'and Hofele himself brushed up againat| bie work and began to meditate upon the wicked- 


burly fellow then seized Miss Eytinge around | scenean unexpected witness. It was the clergyman 
the waist with both arms, and dragged her back | of the aforesaid chapel,” whuse couneels promptly 
from the stage, while others struck her with | reconciled the two quondam friends, and who, 





are now discolored by the bruises. I don'tknuow | lists in the same way. As s00n as the report of 
how [ kept my temper, but I did. Though fear- firearms rings through the valley of death the 


The Search for Stewart's Romains. 


(Subject of Illustration. ' 

The reward of $25,000 offered for the recov: ry 
of the missing remains of A. T. Stewart and the 
arrest of the thieves was increased on the 20!': 
by an extra sum of $50 000, making the entirs 
reward now offered $75,000. The utter inability 
of the police, thua far, to obtain a genuine clew 
bas been acknowledged by police officials as well 
as by Judge Hilton. At the same time no little 
activity has been manifested by the former in 
apparent endeavors to unravel the mystery and 
to convince the public of their shrewdness and 
efficiency in getting on the perceptible trail of 
the maraudera, Guided by Burke and Vreeland, 
alias Whalen, the two men arrested by Captain 
Byrnes, on suepicion of being concerned in the 
affair, the latter with two of his officers, set out 
for Chatham, N. J., on the evening of the 15th, 
the prisoners having, as is alleged, confessed to 
being cognizant of the crime, and professing a 
willingness to point out the spot where they be- 
lieved the body to be hidden. 

Captain Byrnes and his prisoners quitted the 
train at Orange, whence Whalen said they started 
with the bodv. As they approached a livery 
stable, where it was proposed to hire a team for 
the drive to Chathum, Whalen requested to be 
kept in the background, becauso the stablemen 
would recognize him as having been there bo · 
fore. Captain Byrnes put himin a dark shed, 
with Detective Slevinto watch him. After the 
travelers were all stowed away in the carriage, 
ready for the drive, it occurred to Burke that 
they could not dig without aspade. Captain 
Byrnes acted on the suggestion by delaying long 
enough to get one. Burke and Whalen appeared 
to know perfectly the twelve miles of country 
over which they were driven by moonlight. 

The carriage was driven up under the shadow 
of an old mill. The negro driver’s teeth chat- 
tered when he learned that he was to be alono 
for an indefinite time. Captain Byrnes ques- 
tioned him in regard to his fighting qualities, 
and, giving him an old pistol, bade him shoot 
anvbody who came near him. 

The grave hunters set out along the banks of 
the mill run, piloted by the two prisoners, who 
knew every foot of the way. They climbed over 
rocks and logs, through thickets and under- 
brush. Their guides assured them that the body 
was buried in an open space further on. All at 
once Whalen stopped and said, sullenly, ‘I don’t 
know where the body is.” 

The party came to a sudden halt. Burke had 
said that the body was twenty feet from a cer- 
tain fence not far from the head of the run. The 
men began to dig at ths place Burke indicated,« 
but no signs of a grave were found. There was 
a pause anda parley. Of the etormy scone that 
followed Captain Byrnes gave just a bare bint 
after be quitted the witness stand, when the case 
came up before Justice Morgan, at Jefferson 
Market Court, on the 18th. ‘I wanted tosma:h 
their heads with the epade,” he said. , 

It was midnight when the hunt was abar- 
doned and the party started for New York. No 
trains were running at that hour, and they were 
compelled to drive overland thirty-eight miles 
to Hoboken. It was early dawn when they 
reached the Christopher street ferry, chilled and 
benumbed. Thecarriage was driven to the ferry 
house, and Oaptain Byrnes and his prisoners 
alighted and went into the office. 








Hoboken’s Scandal. 


Not a little sensation was created in Hoboken, 
N. J., on the 19th, over the report that Herbert 
Kinmouth, a young man, had deserted his wife 
and cloped, the partner in his flight, it was said, 
being the daughter of very respectable parents 
in Hoboken. Kinmouth was married to a re- 
spectable young lady four years ago, and when 
their child was baptized a friend of Mrs. Kin- 
mouth’s, Miss Tillie Seibe, acted as godmother. 
The young lady visited the couple frequently, 
and was always escorted home by Kinmouth. A 
short time ago Mra. Kinmouth caused her hus- 
band’s arrest for non-support, and since then the 
couple have lived apart. Kinmouth, it 18 said, 
returned to his father’s house and continued 
paying attentions to Miss Seibe. A short time 
since he requested his mother to sup,ly him 
with sufficient money to take him to Canada, 





me, and tried to force me into a fight. A big, | nessofangry patsicns. “Then appesred npon the | 


their clenched hands. Her arms and shoulderd | as it appears, has reconciled many pairs of duel- | 


fully excited, I struck no one, only pughing them 
aside and reecuing her, with the assistance of 
the theatre hands. Aſter quietiug the audience, 
she retired, and Hofele brought a policeman to 
arrest me. I said nothing, wishing that he 
would arrest me, aud give mea chance to test 
the question in the courts ; but he concluded not 
todoit. We were enthusiastically cheered on 
leaving the theatre, and have received 
SYMPATHETIC ASSURANCES EVER SINCE. 

I marked well the ruftian who so brutally 
assaulted Mies Eytinge. I am informed that he 


| good mun alwarye eets his bell tulling and hurries 
to the scene. One is tempted to think that this 
bumane practice is pretty well known in Nice 
and some other places, and thatthe pugnacious 
young blades who repair to the Mortola Valley 
are not always 89 mightily surprised to hear the 
sound of the chapel He!! and to see the ‘‘nnex- 
pected witness” appear on the scene. There 
mnet, however, very often be an anxious period 


of suspense while the firet few shots are being 
exchanged, lest a too clumay champion shonid 
chance to bold his pistol straight and shoot his 
adversary iucontinently before the ‘* benefit of 


The entire | is a theatre speculator named Walliams or Wil- clergy” is obtained. 





where he said hecguid find employment. The 
money was willingly given him, and on Saturday, 
the 16th, he started off. Meanwhile Miss Seibe 
had obtained from her mother money with which 
to purchase a new drees. She aiterward gave 
her mother a receipted bill from a dry goods 
house to ehow that she had expended the money 
as she had said. Mies Seibe xlso disappeared 
the same night, and since then ber parents have 
received a letter telling them of her flight with 
Kinmouth, and .nforming them that ele intended 
never to return. Her beotvor started in pur- 
sniton the 19h. 

Kinmouth, a few years azo, attempted to com- 
mit suicide becan-e, so tho story rung, the 
daughter of a re«pectable resident had refused 
his heart andhan'!. Later he figured as one of 
jarors om the trial of the Rev. George B. Voa- 


burgh, and through his smooth face and yonth- 
| tul appearance was known as the ‘* Boy Juror.” 
Miss Seibe wag a prominent member of tha 
Church of the Holy lonocents. 
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A Slanderer Panished by Women. 



































(Buabject of Illustration. ) 

Sam Franorsoo, Oal., November 8.—Last Thurs- 
day a sound thrashing was administed to an in- 
dividual named J. P. Long by two indignant 
females whose characters, he had impuned. 
From a statement made by the ladies to a Chroni- 
ole reporter it appears that about two months 
ago Long made certain slanderous statements to 
one of the ladies severely reflecting upon the 
morality of lady No. 2, and exacted a promise 
not to reveal the information. He subsequently 
approached lady No. 2 and made a similar state- 
ment in regard to the character of lady No. 1, 
also enjoining upon her the strictest secresy. 
Had Mr. Long possessed a long head he would 
have realized that he was treading upon dan- 
gerous ground, for the possession of a secret has 
the same effect upon a female as an internal can- 
cer, eating, undermining and gradually sapping 

- the vitality, and often bringing her to a prema- 
ture grave. The ladies retained the secret until 
it commenced to gnaw and burn, when one of 
them concluded that it were better to break her 
oath than to die, and immediately sought her 
vilified friend and unloaded her burden of 
calumny. There was a comparison of notes, the 
traducer was a few tears of anger 
shed, and the ladies made immediate prepara- 
tions for the war-path. They did not have re- 
course to shot-guns or pistols, but quietly sat. 
down and indited a note to the libelous Long,; The $2 000 reward also had the effect of alarm- 
couched in polite and friendly — ari | ng hom ad they came into Tazewell the night 
ing him to call upon lady No. 1, at her residence | of the 5th inst. It wasthen rumored they had 





MURDER OF FRANK HOBRECHT BY £ 
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D_ KEIGER, JIN A DIGREPUTABLE CLUB 
HEELING, W. VA. 


ing in the direction of Morristown. There is 
very little dodbt that they are nw concealed 
within ten miles of Tazewell, and though the 


— 





os 


on Mission atreet, at two o'clock on Thursday | escaped vis South Carolina to Canada, but they 
afternoon. The unsuspecting Long arrayed him- | again were ecen in Tazewell the night of the 12:h 
self ingorgeous apparel and promptly responded | though they had previously madea show of leav- 
to the invitation. He was ushered into the par- 
lor and confronted with the irate females, each 








Kentuckians are fruitlessly hunting them, expert 
and bold detectives could capture them in less 
than a week. They are drinking outrageously, 
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armed with a flexible rawhide and protected by é “uM 
— Fa 


a body guard of two male relatives. The casti- 
gation immediately began and the blows rained 
thick and fast. Long danced, howled and beggod 
for mercy, but was met at every turn by the 
cruel lash, and the punishment continued until 
the sadies became exhausted, when the victim 
was ordered to leave by way of the back door. 
He meekly obeyed the order, and while passing 
the kitchen received the contents of a bucket of 
hot squash, He halted in the back yard to dig 
the succulent vegetable from under his shirt 
collar, when the dog was set upon him and he 
fled from his tormenters, a most dilapidated, if 
not a wiser man. 


Movements of the Tazewell Lynchers. 


Barston, Tenn., November 17.—Intelligence 
has been received here from Tazewell which 
leaves no doubt of the presence of the Rogers- 
Oay wood party in Powell’s Valley. Their flight, 
as previously published was true, but the pub- 
licity given to their torture and murder of Ed. 
Jackson so aroused public opinion that they be- 
came alarmed at the almost certainty of failare 
in getting out of the country and so returned 
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clandestinely to Olaiborne county. They have ‘ 
since been harbored and concealed by political 
friends in Powell’s Valley, their home being 
within twenty miles of the scene of the murder. 





P. LONGS INDISCREET CONFIDENCE WITH TWO LADIES, AND ITS 
SAD RESULT, SAN FRANOISOO, OAL. 





and while they would be dangerous when for- 
warned, a bold dash would easily take them 
during their drunken revelry. They are sure to 
slip into Tazewell again under cover of darkness 
and will doubtless lead a fugitive life several 
weeks in the hills of Claiborne until severe 
weather sets in and then attempt to escape to the 
Pacific coast. Public sentiment is now strongly 
aroused against them, and but for their influence 
with the present officials of the country their 
capture and surrender to Kentucky and their 
speedy execution would soon follow. 


Unprevoked Homicide. 
(Bubject of Iliustration. | 

Warzxixa, W. Va., November 17.—One of the 
most outrageous stabbing affrays occurred in the 
southern section of t-is city last night that has 
ever been perpetrated here. The trouble arose 
between two young men named Frank Hobrecht 
and Ed. Kiger at a disreputable club housr, 
where a large number of young men were wont 
to congregate on Saturday night to drink ber. 
Kiger began the row with a boy named El¢er, 
stabbing him in the band with a four inch blade, 
when Hobrecht interfered and received a death 
wound in his left side between the seventh and 
eighth ribs. Both Hobrechtand Kiger are nine- 
teen ycars old. The murdercr is stiil at large. 


A Nevel and Savage Duel. 
— (Bulject of Illustration. ) 
Two fishermen of Geos, Italy, recently fought 


& duel in emai boats on the high sea, just out- 
side of their: native port. Without witnesses 














SAVAGE AND FATAL DUEL WITH KNIVES, FOUGHT BY TWO FISHERMEN, IN THEIR BOATS, OUTSIDE THE PORT OF GENOA, ITALY. 


* 


they fought with knives till one of them was 
killed and sunk to the bottom with a weight 
around his neck, tied by the ferocious victor. 
The latter then came into port and gave himse lfap- 


A Pretty Girl’s Manly Disguise. 
(Babject of Illustration. } 

At Ashtabula, Ohio, a somewhat sensations! 
arrest was made by the police « few nights since. 
A fine-looking young woman, apparently about 
nineteen, giving her name as Mollie Davis, of 
Crossingville, Penn., was taken, dressed iu 
men’s clothes, and in company with a man giving 
his name as Jos. Allen, of Erie, Penn., on a 
charge of suspicion. The man had in his posses- 
sion a horse and wagon, which he desired to div- 
pose of, and offered so cheap as to excite sus- 
picion, leading to an arrest. The wagon con- 
tained about a hundred pounds of butter, some 
egge 2nd other plunder, supposed to have be n 
been stolen. The man appears to be thirty-five 
years old. The parties were returned to Eric. 


Important Haul of Counterfeiters. 


Kgoxux, Iowa, November 17.—Mrs. Reiter, the 
leader of a gang ¢ f counterfeiters which has jart 
been broken up hcre, was arrested yesterday at 
Ottumwa, and $55 in counterfi it trade-collare 
and halves were found upon her person. Tom 
Hasson was arrested at Hamilton, III., for pase- 
ing some of the same s‘uff. John Taney, ar- 
rested previourlr, and Mre. Reiter were held in 


$3,000 and $2,000 bail respeciively. This section 
hax heen flooded with theit conterfeits. Nearly 
$2,000 has thus far been recovered. 
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A FABMER DISGUISES HIMSELF 
———— TO ROB THE et oe 
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BY TERRIFYIXG THY WIFE 
THREATS OF BURNING BABY. 


Saved by a Tramp. 
(Guhject of Illustration. ) 





in a tenantless house 
about a mile from the 





TRAMP, AND 


% 





city limite. Atten- 
tion was immediately 
tarned to them, and 
the air has been full 
of rumors and stories 
of their visits to pri- 
vate houses, acts of 
intimidation of de- 
fenseless housewives 
and other lawless 


has prevailed, extra 
police employed and 
precautionary meas- 
ures taken. 

Many of these stor- 
jes were manufac- 
tured from whole 
cloths, and in the 
other cases were 
gross exaggerations, 
with the exception of 
the doings of two 
highwaymen, who 
have also operated in 
this section recently, 
and whe evidently 
had no connection 
with this party of 
tramps. But now 
comes a story, seem- 
ingly well authenti- 
cated, which is in 
favor of the execra- 
ted “tramp.” A lady 
from near Spencer 
states that day before 
yesterday, a disguis- 
ed man went to the 
house of a man living 
near the town, and, 
finding the lady of 
the house alone, de- 
manded money. The 
lady denied there be- 
ing any money in the 
house, but he insist- 
ed there was, and 
seizing her baby, 
held it over the fire, 
and s3id he would 
roast it alive if she 
did not get it for him. 
As the fiend expect- 
ed, this procured the 
money, the mother, 
to save her child, 
giving him the 
money, the amount 











The wife was forgiven and told to go and “sin no more ;” the 
g. 8., however, was given one day to leave the county. 
Bioommeron, Ind., November 16.—A body of fifteen or twenty | sheriff was after him next day, and, as itis not the first time 
ramps recently made their appearance and took up their abode | he has been fooling with other people's wives and daughters, 
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of which he seemed to have ——— of. He 
then said: ‘I believe you know me?” She 
making no reply, he said, ‘“‘Yes, by G—d, you 
do ;” and seizing her, was dragging her to the 
wood-shed for the purpose, as he said, of killing 
her with an ax, when a tramp making his appear- 
ance caused him to desist, but the tramp taking 
in the situation, seized the scoundrel and, 
assistance coming, he was arrested, and proved 
to be a near neighbor disguised and playing the 
tramp. 


More Ministerial “ Cussedness.”’ 








A case of scandalous wickedness on the part of 
a preacher has been brought to light in Somerset 
county, Kentucky. In this place a certain Bap- 
tist divine and a good brother deacon’s wife play 
the most prominent parts. 

LastSunday this guardian of the flock preached 
one of his most earnest and eloquent sermons to 
his congregation, and such was the magio effect 
of his matchless effort that the flock became ex- 
cited to such an extent that their shoutings and 
glory hallelujahs were heard for some 
distance. 

At the cloee of the services the good brother 
was invited to the pious deacon’s house to dine 
with him. The invitation was accepted. After 
dinner a sick brother, member of the church, 
summoned the deacon to his bedside, and he 
mounted his horse with the intention of visiting 
the aforesaid member. After going some yards 
on his way the good deacon felt thirsty and 
started back to a spring to quench his thirst. 
Ohancing to look ahead he saw his wife 
approaching the spring, followed at no great 
distance by the beloved pastor. Placing himself 
where he could not be seen, but on a point over- 
looking the spring, he calmly awaited futare 
developments. And, oh, horror! Whaiasight 
met his eyes! He soon saw the great shepherd 
of the flock, the eloquent preacher of a few hours 
before, and his own dear wife, gently pressed to 
each other’s bosoms in a position which left no 
room for doubt in the wronged husband's mind. 
Here then was a commotion in the gallery. The 


double act brought down the house, and the cur- . 
a4 


tain fell. 











i a JEALOUS HUSEAND’S FRENZY—GUS HERS 
\ MURDERING HIS 
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WHOSE STORE SHE HAD TAKEN 
VILLE, KY.—Szsz Paes 12. 
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OTERS PURBLOIN THE CLOTHES 
HO ARE OOMPE RANSOM THE MISSING GARMENTS AT A SALOON W. 
BEEN *PUT UP” FOR DBINKS, SPRING CITY, 
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PREVENTED 


MR. WOLF. IN 
REFUGE, LOUIS- 


should he be caught the law will give him his just deserts. It 
is quite probable that he will be arrested in a few days, and 


the investigation in the oourte will develop some rich- 
ness. . 


There is untold sor- 
row among the mem- 
bers of the ficck, es- 
pecially the female 
portion. The men 
generally think that 
justice ought to 
have been sum- 
mary. 

Rough on the 


(Guabject of Illustration. } 

The Wivnemucca, 
Nev., Silver Slar cx- 
hibits the tribula- 
tions of candidates 
for office in that sec- 
tion in the following 
vivid style: Oandi- 
dates who recently 
visited Paradise and 
Spring Oity, or as 
they are known, re- 
spectively, by the 
inhabitants, “Gouge 
Eye” and “Bung 
Eye,” say they were 
handled without 
gloves by the boys in 
both camps. Their 
coats, hate and panta- 
loo ns were taken to 
the nearest saloon 
and pawned for 
drinks. Some of 
them waked up in the 
morning to find 
every thing belong- 
ing to them in 
**goak,” and had to 
go from their beds 
elegantly attired in 
blankets to make 
terms with the bar- 
kesper for those arti- 
cles. There are gene- 
rally four or five 
knock-down argu- 
ments a day, and 
more whisk? is said 
to be drank in the 
new mines every day 
than in any other 
place of ite size on the 
coast. Of course a 
candidate who dis- 
plays much temper 
and gets very angry 
at such treatment 
stands no show otf 
getting votes. 
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AN ITALIAK TRAGEDY. 


Sensational Story of Illicit Love 
and Assassination From 
Sunny Italy. 


CAPTAIN FADDA’S FATE. 
Being an Obstacle to His Faithless 
- Wife and Her Avaricious Para- 
mour, They Oonspire 


TO PUT HIM OUT OF THE WAY. 





Though the trial of the murderer of Oaptain 
Fadda, in Ronie, has not yet begun, writes a cor- 
respondent, enough is publicly known about the 
case to show that it was not a common murder 
from motives of vengeance or passion, but one 
of those carefully planned crimes which are, un- 
fortanately, not uncommon in Italian life. One 
Sunday morning, a few weeks ago, a man, whose 
name is now known to be Cardinali, called at 
Captain Fadda’s lodgings to say that a box wae 
waiting for him at the station, which would be 
given to his orderly if he went with the meseen- 
ger. The place mentioned as that whence the 
box came was a town where Fadda had been sta- 
tioned and where he had friends; and, gy it is 
not uncommon for hangers-on about the station 
to give information of the arrival of parcels, that 
they may make a few sous, the orderly was sent 
with the man to get it out. In this way the 
ground was cleared, and Oaptain Fadda re- 
mained alonein the house. The railway office, 
when they came to it, was shut, and Oardinali, 
leaving the orderly to wait there for him while, 
as he said, he went for the keys, hurried back to 
Captain Fadda’s lodgings. What followed he 
alone could tell. It is supposed that as soon as 
the door was opened he threw himself upon his 
victim, stabbing him wherever he could, All 
that is known is that in a few minutes he left the 
house, and a few moments later Fadda stumbléd 
to the street door, stabbed in twenty-three 
places, and 

FELL ‘THERE DYING. 

His acsassin might have escaped at the timo; 
but, though he had laid his plans in the most 
cold blooded manner, his nerve failed at last, 
and as he rushed down the street with a scared 
face two guards stopped him to see what was the 
matter, and soon heard of his crime. The news 
quickly epread over the town, and later in the 
day the lodging house keeper gave information 
to the-police that Cardinali with a friend had 
lodged at his house for a few days, and that the 
friend had disappeared. Police were sent to the 
railway station, and he was discovered about to 
start for Naples with 500 francs in his posses- 
sion, and arrested. 

Cardiaali, when confronted with the orderly, 
was at once recognized, and it also came out 
that he had called at the captain’s house once 
before ; but jue persistently denied his guilt, and 
said that when he came back to the house he 
found Captain Faddastabbed, and was so fright- 
ened that he ran away. His friend was more 
communicative. He said that Oardinali was 
part proprietor of a small circus, and that he 
had proposed to him to come to Rome to enter a 
circus troupe performing there, but had also 
said that he had another affair. on hand which 
would make them both rich, and that he wanted 
to find an officer in the army who had a very 
rich wife. Captain Fadda, it appears, was mar- 
ried to a Calabrian lady, but when his regiment 
‘was ordered to Rome, on one excuse and another 

‘SBE PUT OFF JOINING HIM. 

He had farnished an apartment, but she per- 
suaded him to sell the furniture and live in 
rooms till she came ; then she asked him to sell 
her piano arid send her the money ; and a short 
time before his death she had written to him to 
send her her jewelry. In fact, though no legal 
forms had been gone through, they were virtu- 
ally separated, and she had no intention of re- 
joining him. The reason of this disinclination 
on her part was that while with him at thé Terni 
she had fallen in love with one of the riders in a 
traveling circus—Cardinali, in fact—and she had 
become his mistress. Her husband seems to 
have been unaware of ‘this fact altogether, 
though it was well known in her native town, 
and is said to have been encouraged by her 
mother, who preferred Cardinali, a Calabrian, to 
Captain Fadda, who was a native of Sardinia. 
But Fadda, sceing that she had no intention of 
returning to live with him when she wrote for 
her jewels, went down to see his brother and 
consult him what was best to be done. It was 
during this absence that Cardinali came to 
Rome. : , 

As soon as these facts became known to the 
police a telegram was sent to arrest Mme. 
Fadda and send her to Rome for examination. 
Bhe at first denied all knowledge of Cardinali ; 
at length she confessed that she did know him, 


but had 
NO CRIMINAL RELATIONS WITH HIM. 


She declared sic had not seen or heard of him 





for some time. So far there was no evidence of | 
complicity, but it has since been discovered that | 
she sent him while in Rome, for the express pur- | 
pose of murdering her husband, a vost-office” 
order for 500 francs, the eame amount which | 
was found on hie accomplice, and which seems | 
to have been intended to pay their expenses. It | 
has also come out that Cardinali’e sister acted as | 
a sort of go-between for them, and knew of his | 
journey to Rome. She, too, has now been 
arrested, and it is farther said that Mme. Fadda 
had recently made inquiries what pension she 
would receive on her husband’s death. It is as- 
suming too mach, perhaps, to say that she was 
cognizant ofher lover’s intentions; but public 
opinion condemns her. It may be, however, 
that he concocted the plan himself without her 
knowledge, thinking that, the husband out of 
the way, he would have no difficulty in persuad- 
ing her to marry him, and knowing that she 
muet have some fortune, as no officers are al- 
lowed to marry unless their wives bring them at 
least 30,000 francs of dowry. The murder, by 
whomsoever planned, was well-arranged before- 
hand. The murderer came over two hundred 
miles to put the plan into execution, and when 
he found the victim absent waited about several 
days till the desired opportunity arrived. 





Outwitting a Cannibal. 


San Francisco Bulletin: One of the wealthiest 
settlers in New Caledonia is a gentleman from 
Australia—we will call him Mr. Brown for ehort 
—who went there some ten or twelve years ago 
with but a small capital, and has become enor- 
mously rich by raising cattle for the markets of 
Noumea. Mr. Brown was on his way through 
the bush from one of his outlying cattle stations 
to another, when he lost his way entirely ; wan- 
dered about till near nightfall, and then came 
upon a large native village. Here he was hos- 
pitably entertained, well fed, and most deferen- 
tially treated by the great chief whose village it 
was—the Chief Atal, I think, who some persons 
regard as the chief mover and leader of this 
year’s revolt, against the French. Atai was all 
courtesy to his white guest, and when night had 
fully come conducted him himself in state to the 
hut set apart for his night’s repose. 

Fortunately Mr. Brown was acquainted with 
the customs of the country, and, among them, 
knew the common method of putting an end to 
travelers preparatory to feasting uponthem. It 
is as follows: The traveler is kindly received ; 
nothing occurs to shake his confidence in his 
host ; he is alotted a cabin to himself to sleep in. 
The native huts have usually but one opening, 
which serves as a door and window both. When 
the traveler is supposed to be well settled in his 
cabin, this one entrance is set on fire. Being 
thatched and made altogether of light wood, it 
burns very rapidly, and the traveler is cooked as 
well as killed. Then the feast begins. 

Being acquainted with these details of New 
Caledonia life, Mr. Brown knew the cabin to 
which the venerable Atai so courteously led 
him might probably become for him both a tomb 
and a cooking-stove unless his wits could save 
him. He entered the cabin of the chief, meeting 
courtesy with oourtesy, till they were both 
fairly within. Then Brown, in the prime of life 
and athletic, Atai old and infirm, the English- 
man knew he was more than a match for the 
savage. He closed the door within the hut, 
planted his back firmly against it, and sitting 
thus with his hand on his revolver and his other 
weapons ostentatiously displayed, continued his 
conversation with the chief, The situation re- 
mained unchanged throughout the night. A 
terrible night it was, no doubt, for the English- 
man, and almost as bad for the old chief, who 
again and again requested permission to with- 
draw, Mr. Brown as frequently declaring that 
he could not part with him—he should not feel 
safe except in his company. When daylight was 
fully come Mr. Brown felt assured. that Atai 
would not venture to allow his people openly to 
attack an individual so well known in the settle- 
ment as himself, and both issuing forth together 
from the hut, he gladly accepted the escort of a 
native guide and was safely conducted to the 
French settlements, where his adventure was 
the theme of considerable interest. 
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The Murderer of the Old Junkman. 


{With Portrait. ] 

The trial of Wright for the murder of the old 
junkman, Ferron, was concluded on the 18th, in 
the court of oyer and terminer, Brooklyn, before 
Justice Gilbert and his associates, Wickham and 
Piggott. Colonel E. T. Wood, counsel for the 
prisoner, summed up. After sn appeal to the 
feelings of the jury on behalf of the prisoner, 
whom he characterized as a poor sailor boy from 
Maine, thrown among strangers, without any 
friends or favorable influence to help him. He 
analyzed the indictment in detail. He claimed 
the killing of Ferron was done by Wright in self- 
defense. : 

Wright was found guilty of murder in the 
second degree on the night of the 18th, and was 
sentenced to the penitentiary for life by Judge 
Gilbert. The prisoner received his sentence 











with but slight emotion. 


AN ALABAMA ALTERCATION. 


Dispute Between a Rough and Tumble 
Pugilist and a Typical Southern 
Shootist which Resulted in the 
Murder of the Former and the Flight 
of the Latter to Texas. 








ABBEVILLE, Ala., November 16.—Quite a 
tragedy was enacted one mile from this quiet 
little village on the mornisg of the 12th. A 
sturdy German from the Rhine settled in this 
county a number of years ago, married an Irish 
woman and raised four boys, all of whom are 
grown and two of them married. They all live 
in this vicinity and are hard-working, laboring 
men, noted for their pluck at the pldugh handles 
and in a “free fight.” On the morning of the 
12th, Fred and Henry, the older two of the sons, 
and Pat, the youngest, were ginning cotton at a 
gin owned by the father, and were being assisted 
by James Hudepeth, a young man of about 
twenty-five years of age, who is a quarrelsome 
character and a bad citizen generally. About 
nine o’clock that morning an altercation arcée 
between Hudspeth and Henry Arnold, when the 
latter sai’ : 

*¢ You have been telling lies about me, and I 
want you to quit it.” 

A few words passed between them, when Ar- 
nold started up a ladder into the gin-room, and 
which is about fifteen feet long. Hudspeth was 
in the door of the gin-house, at the head of the 
ladder, and as Arnold was climbing up he drew 
a pistol, saying, ‘Stand back or I'll shoot.” 
** Well, replied Arnold, 

** sHOOT IF YOU WANT TO.” 

He continued climbing up the ladder, and the 
words were ecarcely out of his mouth when the 
crack of the pistol rang out on the clear, crisp 
air, and Arnold fell heavily trom the ladder, shot 
in the body between the neck and point of the 
shoulder, the ball ranging downward into his 
body. Ashe fell Fred and Pat ran to him, and 
before they could recover from their surprise 
Hudspeth ran to the back of the gin house, and, 
jumping through a rear window, fled through 
the dense forest in the rear. The brothers took 
Henry up and carried him to a house near by 
and assistance was summoned. 

As soon as others came the brothers scattered 
in pursuit of Hudepeth. Jacob Arnold, another 
one of them, procured a donble barreled shot- 
gun, and stealing rapidly through the dense 
undergrowth, placed himself in ambush near 
Hudspeth’s house, expecting that the latter 
would go that way, cven though he fied the 
country, to get a coat, as he was without one 
when the shooting occurred. Fred Arnold, 
dashed into town on horseback, procured a pistol 
and summoned the sheriff, who is a slow going 
old gentleman of about sixty years of age, and 
the two set out to join the others and scour the 
neighborhood in search of Hudspeth. Late in 
the afternoon the sheriff returned, not having 
seen anything of the fugitive, nor has anything 
been heard of him since he disappeared in the 
forest in the rearof the gin house. The Arnold 
brothers are prosecuting the search, and from 
their character, if they find him, be apt to 

TAKE THE LAW INTO THEIR OWN HANDS. 

Hudspeth is aware of his danger and probably 
will not stop running until he reaches Texas— 
the refuge of all the fugitive criminals from this 
section—he having once lived in that state. 

Henry Arnold is well known throughout this 
country as first-class at a ‘‘free fight.” He is of 
medium size, stout, thirty years of age, and 
when in his favorite pastime—a fight—exhibits 
the ruling traits of his duel lineage, Dutch-Irish. 
He goes into a fight with the zest of Pat O’Moore, 
at Donnebrook Fair, and when he gets in he 
ataye with the pertinacity and bull-dog energy 
of his Teutonic blood. Last spring, when the 
Childs murderers were executed here, the 
“boys” had a “‘field day,” and scored some 
thirty fights, in several of which Henry Arnold 
was a leading participant. After it was all over 
and some dozen men had heads ‘‘caved in” 
with sticks, Henry went up to a young lawyer, 
with whom he was particularly friendly, and 
asked what he thought the grand jury would do 
with thom at its next session, adding : 

‘*T don’t think they onght to bother us boys; 
we were juet having a little fun among ourselves 
and didn’t bother anyone elee.” He then had a 
gash on his head, cut with a etick, two inches 
long, in a blow that felled him to the ground, a 
number of other smaller cuts and ugly bruises 
**too numerous to mention,” and blood from the 
top of his head down to his feet. But he has 
probably fought his last fight, as he is bieeding, 
pale and exhausted, at his home, with emall 
prospects of recovery. 





A Deluding Old Sinner. 


{With Portrait. ] 
(Special Correspondence of Poticn GazettE) 
Mo.ryg, Ill, November 16.—A oertain Dr. 
Meyers, or at least an individual of that name, 
claiming the title aforesaid, has been figuring in 
this section in a fashion that calls for a public 
announcement of the man and his operations. 
His plan has been to settle down in a town with 
the ostensible purpose of practicing medicine, 





He makes great parade of his professional quali- 
fications, and puts forth pretensions to large 
wealth. In this way he proposes to entrap un- 
suspecting women into marriage, when he at 
once manages to get hold of whatever property 
they may possess that he can put his hands on, 
and skips the town, leaving numerous debts be- 
hind him, and transfers his operations to another 
locality. ‘ 

It is alleged that he has served two years and 
a half in the Pennsylvania State Prison for 
bigamy, and that six years ago he was sent toa 
penitentiary for three years, for a grave offense 
committed upon a young lady. It is also charged 
that nine monthe ago this aged offender married 
a woman in Bellevue, in this state, dosed her 
with slow poison, robbed her and left her to die. 
At Galena, Illinois, he married a servant girl in 
a hotel, the landlady going security for a fine 
suit of clothing to bo worn at the wedding. 
Having accomplished his object, he then disap- 
peared and was not seen in that city again. At 
Peoria, about a year ago, he was arrested for 
bigamy, three of his wives appearing againet 
him, but by some sharp legal work he escaped. 
His last field of operation was at Rapid City, a 
few miles east of this city. He had been work- 
ing there with a considerable degree of success 
when a description of him appeared in a local 
paper, and he soon discovered he was not wanted 
there. 

A correspondent writes from there: ‘The 
* doctor ’ boasted largely of his wealth in money 
and real estate. He wentso far as to bargain 
for a large store building, besides eeveral lots 
and a brick dwelling. The papers were made 
out and the deed signed and sealed. The party 
was anxious to get the cash and paes over the 
papere, but the ‘doctor’ put him off from time 
to time with one pretext or another, 
aud when he informed the party that 


he would pay him in ten per cent. 
Government bonds the scales tell from 
the peoples’ eyes. In the meantime the ‘ doc- 


tor’ was industriously paying attentionto three 
or four ladies of the village, all widows, and was 
getting along first-rate with his wooings when 
his deception was shown up and he found it con- 
venient to abaent himself at once.” 

His lawful wife, Mrs. Augusta Meyers, resides 
at Apple River, Joe Davies county, Ill., with her 
four children. The “ doctor ” is about five feet, 
six inches in height, rather heavy built. and has 
sandy hair. He is between fifty and sixty years 
ofage. He speaks quickly and is of an excite- 
able temperament, 
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The Great 864,000 Forgery Trial. 


CWith Illustration and Portraits. ) 
(Specially Reported for Poriox Gazxtre. ) 

On January 20d, 1877, a most mysterious and 
gigantic forgery for $64 225 was perpetrated upon 
the Union Trust Company of New York by a 
check purporting to be drawn by the New York 
Life Insurance Company. On January 16th the 
forgery was discovered, but so deeply and 
skillfully had the crime been done that all efforts 
at discovery seemed baffled. It was discovered 
that the check was negotiated by George L. Max- 
well, a Wall street broker, but farther than this 
all was 4s secret as the grave. Steps were taken 
to unearth the forgers ; detectives in great num- 
bers were employed, and large sums of money 
expended ; all parts of the world were covered 
and ransacked, and numerous arrests were made, 
but no evidence to secure conviction obtained. 
Finally two arrests were made, in the persons of 
William Reilly, alias Frederick Elliott, alias 
Little Joe, and one Charles Becker, alias Jobn 
O. Becker. It was discovered that they had 
escaped, in 1876, from prison in Constantinople, 
where they had been confined for forgery with 
one Chapman. Further investigation led to the 
discovery that one,Char]les;W. Pontez, a clerk in 
the employ of the New York Life Insurance Com- 
pany, had been intimate in New York with Chap- 
man and Elliott in 1872; had visitéd them in 
London in June, 1874; had attended the mar- 
riage of Elliott in New York in 1876, and had cor- 
responded with Mrs. Chapman and with her 
husband while in Constantinople. About 
October 20th Becker made a confession that he 
did the mechanical work in the forgery ; that 
Elliott arranged all the other matters, and that 
the check was lithographed from a check of the 
New York Life Insurance Company furnished by 
Charles W. Pontez. Thereupon Pontez was, on 
October 30th, indicted and held in $20,000. 
Through the efforts of his counsel, Mr. Irving 
Ward and Thomas V. Cator, his bail was reduced 
to $10,000, and he was discharged upon bail. 
He was brought to trial in the Court of Oyer and 
Terminer on the 18th inst. The trial has been on 
ever since and has excited great interest. 
Becker has been on the stand to tell the story as 
above set forth. Pontez is ably defended by 
Thomas V. Cator, Irving Ward and John R. Dos 
Passos. During the trial a very elaborate argu- 
ment was made by Mr. Cator to exclude the evi- 
dence of Becker. 

We elsewhere give a sketch of the proceedings 
At the time of this writing the case is still in 
progress, with large numbers of persons in 
attendance, by whom the greatest interest in this 











| Femarkab'e case is manifested, 
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The Tragic and Bloody Drama of 
which a West-side Tenement 
House was the Scene. 


SANCUINARY SEQUEL 
To a Dreary, Daily Routine of Do- 
mestic Bickering and Marital 
Misery. 





CRIME’S GHASTLY SPECTACLE. 





Loud, angry worde, in a man’s voice, and 
shrill ecreams of ‘“‘ Murder! murder! help! 
help!” from a woman, were heard in the tene- 
ment-house 405 West Fifty-fourth street, shortly 
after noon on the 15th. The house is a large 
one, and occupied by several families. Many of 
the people were taking their noonday meal, and 
they jumped up from their tables and rushed 
into the hallway to see what was tho matter. 
The noise proceeded from the apartments occu- 
pied by Lawrence Reilly and wife, on the first 
floor. Several persons went to Reilly’s door, 
and were about to enter his room when he met 
them, crawling on his hands ard knecs. Blood 
was streaming from a gash in hie neck. While 
several of the people attented to the bleeding 
map, others looked after his wife, who was pros- 
trate upon the floor in an insensible condition. 
Au ax lay beside the woman. She was taken 
into a neighbor’s apartment and put upon a 
lounge. She had two wounds on the head, which 
had evidently been inflicted with the ax. The 
furniture of the room showed that it had been 
the scene of a terrible fight. The floor was 

SPATTERFD WITH BLOOD. 

The wounded man and woman were taken to 
the Roosevelt Hospi‘al, where the man died at 
four o’clock in the afternoon. The woman, al- 
though her wounds are severe, will probably 
recover. The cause of the quarrel between 
Reilly and his wife is alleged to have been jeal- 
ousy. Their neighbors say that he was over 
sixty years of age, while his wife was about forty. 
She, it ie said, gave him reason to be jealous. 
Reilly remonstrated with his wife, so their 
friends say, and she told him to mind his own 
business. Many a night of late the neighbors 
have been awakened from their eleep by loud 
and angry talking in Reilly's room. 

On the day of the murder the Reillys began 
their quarreling at the breakfast table. He went 
away to his work, and when he returnefl at noon 
for his dinner the quarrel was resumed. He 
was under the influence of liquor and finally be- 
came angered at some remark dropped by his 
wife, and, seizing an ax, dealt her a blow on the 
head which almost split her skull in twain. 
With a low, smothered ‘God have mercy on 
me!” the poor woman sank unconscious to the 
floor, upon which the life-blood welled in tor- 
rents from the gaping gash in her head. Reilly, 
after gazing long and intently at the prostrate 
body of his wife, as if to satisfy himself that the 
vital spark had really flown, threw away the 
blood-stained ax, Which he held ready to inflict 
another blow if necessary, and walked into the 
bed-roon, where, with a razor, he deliberately 

CUT HIS THROAT FROM EAR TO EAR. 
The noise of the woman’s fall had alarmed the 
neighbors, who broke in the door just as Reilly 
sank upon the bed, the blood pouring from the 
self-inflicted wound in his throat. 

Reilly, the neighbors say, belonged to a 
wealthy family in Ireland, but after he came to 
this country he became poor, and worked as a 
quarryman. He was well educated, and was re- 
garded by his neighbors as a very intelligent 
man. Of late his domestic troubles, it is sup- 
posed, drove him to drink, and he became a 
terror to the neighborhood. When he passed 
through the halls the children in the large tene- 
ment-house would flee from him in terror. The 
body of the dead man was sent to the Morgue 
and an inquest held. 

The fact that Reilly lived for four hours after 
the terrible gaeh was cut in his throat is re- 
garded by the physicians at the hospital as very 
remarkable. A policeman who was called into 
Reilly’s room at the time of the affray said that 
the sight was one of the most terrible he had 
ever witnessed. The blood stood in pools on 
the floor and in the hallway. It was dripping 
down the staircase. The ax and razor were pro- 
duced at the inquest. 
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A Dish of Baked Missionary. 


which New Britain and New Ireland aro tha 
largest. The mission is under the charge of 
the Kev. George Browu, who resides himself on 
one of the Duke of York group of Islands. 

Eight of the teachers had expreseed their wish 
and determination to visit the interior tribes of 
New Britain. They divided into two bands, in 
order to cross the island at different parts. Four 
of them etarted from Blanche Bay, and the 
other four made the northern side of the island 
their point of departure. The Blanche Bay 
party returned next day to their point of de- 
parture. 

The other four teachers also reached the 
plateau in safety, interviewed the natives, and 
were entertained for the night in one of the 
towns. A chief named Talili, who lited on the 
low land, but who had influence in the interior, 
eent a message to the town in which the unfor- 
nate teachers were lodged for the night, be- 
seeching the tribe to kill them. When the 
doomed men left the village the next morning 
the people followed, and, calling upon all whom 
they met working in the plantations by the way 
to join them in the deed of blood, at length fell 
upon the unarmed, unsuopicious teachers, and 
slew them in a savage fashion. 

The bodies were cnt up, and the pieces sent 
here and there to the different towns, where 
they were cooked and eaten with cannibal cere- 
mony and delight. The object of thus distribut- 
ing the bodies was to implicate a large number 
of towns in the maesacre—a customary device of 
savages. Tho Rev. Mr. Brown, on hearing of 
the massacre, adopted very severe reprisals, the 
character ot which on the part of a miesionary 
have been variously commented on by the Aus- 
tralian press. An expedition was forthwith 
organized, and the roeult of the reprisals was that 
at least fifty, possibly more, of the cannibals were 
killed, and many of the towns and plantations 
were destroyed. 
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A Convict N obleman. 


London Standard: Sir Horatio Henry Wraxall, 
Baronet (on bail), and George Ooskell Crawley, 
thirty, clerk, were indicted at the Central Crimi- 
nal Court for consp:ring to obtain goods on false 
pretenses; they were also indicted upon eix 
counts for obtaining money. Mr. Douglas 
Straight and Mr. Baggallay prosecuted for the 
treastry; Mr. Purcell defended Wraxall, and 
Mr. Grain represented Crawley. 

It was alleged by the prosecution that the 
prisoners carried out their frauds by means of 
the South African Trading Company, and 
whose offices were 137 Strand. Of this company 
Sir James Graham was represented as the 
manager, but who this géntleman was did not 
appear. The prisoners advertised-for a manager 
to go to South Africa. The applicants were re- 
quired to pay a deposit, which was to be repaid 
when the people were on board the vessels. 

Mr. Rophry, landlord of the premises 137 
Strand, said he let his offices to the prisoners. 
Wraxa)l said he was connected with the Stock 
Exchange. Witness was only a carpenter, and 
did not know much atout the Stock Exchange, 
except that it was a respectable calling. 
{Laughter.] Wraxall did not say he was a 
baronet, or he should not have taken him in. 
[Renewed laughter.] Heshould have made tur- 
ther inquiries about him had he said he was a 
baronet. [A laugh.] When the prisoner came 
to take the office he unfortunately agreed to take 
his rent fortnightly and had never received any. 

The witnesses who had been defrauded were 
then examined. From their evidence it ap- 
peared that insome cases the applicants had 
sold their furniture and property preparatory to 
leaving to fulfil their engagements in the South 
African Trading Company. 

Mr. Grain stated that he was unable to resist 
the evidence against his client. 

Mr. Parcell pointed out the discrepancies in 
the evidence as affecting his client. — 

The jury found Crawley guilty of obtaining 
money, and both guilty of conspiracy. 

Inspector Hagan said that since 1867, when 
Wraxall came into his title, he had been continu- 
ally connected with sham companies. He was 
so connected with the Scotch Plate Glass Com- 
pany, the Tradesman'’s Bank, the Merchant 
Joint Stock Bank and other concerns, all of 
which were swindles. He used his address, 
Bolingbrook Park, for the purposes of fraud, 
and was one of the original directors of the 
company with which Walters, Murray, Kurr and 
the othera were connected. 

The prisoners were severally sentenced to 
twelve months’ imprisonment. 








A Beantifual Cyprian’s Despair. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 





The Melbourne (Australia) Argus of October | 


Srd, contsins the following: Intelligence has 
been received from the is}and of New Britain of 
the massacre, on April 10, of three native Wes- 
leyan mission agents, who were set upon and 
murdered and their bodies eaten by the moun- 


NewcasTt.z, Ind., November 12.—Miss Geor- 
gina Livingstone, a beautiful and well-known 
member of a high-toned house of il'-fame, crea- 
ted quite a sensation to-day by attempting sui- 
cide with a revolver, which was taken from her 
after two ineffectual shote. A few hours after 
she swallowed a large dose of arsenic, which was 








tain tribes. 

The Wesleyan church in Australia directs and 
enpports evangelistic operations in the Friendly 
Isiands, the new colony of Fij’, Samon, the lone 


jsland of Kutumah, and the group of islands of’ a noted and aristocratic family. 


taken from her by means of a stomach-pump. 
| She avows her intention of killing herself upon 
| the first opportunity. She is twenty years old, 
and came here trom Obio, where she belongs to 


ROMANCE OF A CONVENT. 


Under Cover of his Calling of Physi- 
cian, the Tempter Obtains Admis- 
sion to the Sacred Precincts and 
Elopes with a Young and Pretty 
Nan. 


A correspondent at Rome, Italy, relates the 
following scandal: A rather curious trial has 
just terminated at the correctional tribunal of 
Rome. The prosecntor was Prince Paolo Borg- 
hese, who had brought an action for libel against 
the editor and the responsible sgent of the radi- 
oal journal, La Capi‘ale. It appears that for 
some time past one of the doctors who aseist the 
tick at the hoepital of Santo Spirito had been 
too attentive to one of the Siatera of Charity, a 
young and pretty French girl. One fine morn- 
ing the young nun bad disappeared. As the 
Sieters ot Charity who assist the sick in the hos- 
pital of Santo Spirito are not allowed to leave 
the place without a epecial permission of the 
local minagers, people wondered how the young 
girl could have made her escape. The rumor 
was once epread that the Sister of Charity had 
fled with the too courteous doctor. Prince Borg- 
hese, a young and handsome man, who, though 
a clerical, has been appointed by the provincial 
council of Rome to superintend the direction of 
the hospital, lost no time iu intorming Signor 
Balis, the questor, or head of the police, of the 
disappearance of the nun. The necessary 
inquiries were at once made, and the police dis- 
covered the new abode of the nun. Dr. De 
Pedis, the assistant at the hoepital, though a 
married man himeelf, had seduced the young 
Sister ot Charity, and bad 
INDUCED HEB TO ESCAPE. 
As it was impogsible for her to leave the convent 
in her costume Dr. De Pedis contrived to pro- 
cure an elegant worldly costume, in which the 
nun only looked the better. Pretending to bo 
some lady who had come to Santo Spirito to have 
a tooth taken out, and leaving the boepital in 
the company of the doctor, the young lady soon 
disappeared in a closed carriage and was con- 
veyed to private lodgings. The (apitale, in re- 
porting the scandal, affirmed that the young nun 
had been carried off by Prince Borghese’s orders, 
and that Dr. De Pedis had only acted in acoord- 
ance with orders received from his chef. Prince 
Borghese lost no time in bringing an action for 
libel againet the (apitale, and the trial ended 
last night with the condemnation of the editor ot 
the journal to 500 lire of fine, six monthe’ im- 
prieonment and tho insertion of the eentence in 
the columns of the (apilale. Asit was expected 
that the nun and the new Don Giovanni, the 
enterprising doctor; would appear in court, the 
hall was, of course, densely crowded. But no 
doctor and no nun made their appearance. 
Prince Paolo Borghese, vho was first questioned 
by the President, said that he only heard ot the 
case two days after it had taken place, and had 
lost no time in informing the authorities of the 
matter. He had scarcely ever seen the young 
Sister of Charity, and could hardly believe such 
amanas Dr. De Pedis, whom he had known 
siuce childhood, would have committed such a 
thing. He learned from the questor that tho 
young lady had been seen dining at restaurants 
away in the country, and there could be no 
doubt as to the doctor 

HAVIXG SEDUCED THE POOR GIRL. 
The commendatore placidi, one of the members 
of the board, was instructed by the prince to 
visit the young girl, who appeared much grieved 
for what she had done, and requested that she 
might be shut in some convent. According to 
her own desire, this unfortunate nun was cariiea 
to the Lauretane. Her parenes in France have 
been informed of the whole case, and an answer 
is expected from them. Prince Borghese has 
proved himeelf innocent, and may be satisfied 
with the fair dealing of the jadge. Heisnotthe 
first Roman prince belonging to the clerical 
party who has applied to the Italian courte for 
justice, and has obtained it. But pubsic opinion 
is now, and justly too, furious against the doctor. 
Soveral journals ask whether it would not be 
right to punish a man who go ruins the moral 
character ofa poor girl. Young girls may be 
induced by romantic freaks to enter a monastic 
order. The same passion for romantic adven- 
ture which has Jed them to enter an order that 
places them in continuons contact with suffering 
humanity may even lead them to amorous ad- 
ventures. But ities not frightful to think that 
poor girls should thus be exposed to seduction. 
The young nun, weeping and eebbing, confessed 
tothe commendatore placidi that she would 
never have left the hospital had she not been as- 
sured by the doctor, whom she loved passion- 
ately, that he was unmarried, and that he would 
place her in a house where she might live com- 
fortably and respectably until her family in 
France had approved of their marriage. 











One Bride But Two Grooms. 


“[wabject of Illustration. | 
Vincennes, Ind., November 16.—A curious case 





light to-day. 


of interrupted matrimonial intentions came to 
All of the parties to this episode 
reside in Johnson township, this county, and are 
well knownin tbat locality. There is a fair 


bailiwick, who has been receiving attention from 
two young men—one P. H. Donovan, a farmer, 
the other William Ayres, a miller. Being un- 
certain which to make hapry, she promised each 
one to marry him, but finally agreed with Ayres 
that she would marry him provided he would 
keep it secret from Donovan. 

Ayres isthe son of Henry Ayres, Chief of 
Police of Evansville. Last Wednesday was the 
day agreed upon for the wedding. Ayres and 
hie best man came to this city Tuesday to pro- 
cure their outfit and the license. On Wednes- 
day they procured the services of William Set- 
zer, a magistrate, and went to the residence of 
the girl, and the justice commenced the cere- 
mony, which was to make two souls happy, when 
Donovan, the other lover, appeared unexpectedly 
upon the scene, having received a hint of what 
was going on. Then commenced a turmoil and 
confusion never before witnessed at a wedding 
party. ’ 

Donovan grabbed the girl around the waist, 
exclaiming, ‘‘Oh ! Melies, don’t yon consent, for 
you know you promised me first.” Ayres had 
his inamorita around the waist, and called to the 
justice, ‘‘ Go on ’squire, finish it up, as the job 
is half done already.” They pulled and hauled 
the girl for some minutes, but she was finally 
released, but the justice refused to proceed 
further, and the two would-be bridegrooms de- 
parted, one of them half-married, as he ex- 
preesed it, and the other not married at all. 


Murdered in the Halls of Jastice. 


(Sabject of Illustration. 1 

INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., November 19.—A terrible 
tragedy occurred in the corridor of the Court- 
house this afternoon, at 4 o’clock, Warren Tate 
shooting, with fatal effect, William Love. Both 
men are well known, Tate having been for many 
years proprietor of a lumber yard and planing- 
mill, in the management of which hoe accumu- 
lated afortune. He is better known, however, 
as the husband of Jennio Daily, for a long time 
the keeper of a notorious disorderly house here. 
A few years ago they went to Chicago, where 
they wero married and now reside. Love is an 
old resident, and the pioncer real estate agent. 
Tate and bis wife have been in this city for 
some time to look after the foreclosure of a 
mortgage. Tho case has been on trial for seve- 
ral days, and it was necessary toprovo the value 
of the property. A number of real catate men were 
summoned to testify on this point, among them 
Love. After Love had given his testimony, Tate 
was talking to W. H. Hobbs and tho agent, in 
the corridor adjoining Judge Burnes’ court, 
where the trial of the suit was in progress. 
Love approached them, a statement made by 
Tate he denied, and Tate called him a —— —— 
liar. Love raised his arm as if to strike, but 
changed hia purpose, and his fist fell without 
touching his opponent. Tate threw up his left 
arm and stoopec somewhat. Without looking up 
he drewa revolver ard fired twice, one ball tak- 
ing effect in Love’s abdomen, the other in his 
leg. Tho men were not two feet apart when the 
shooting occurred, Love was carried into the 
adj>ining court-room, whence his cries could 
bo heard all through the building. In the 
Criminal Court-room, not far off, Louis Guetig 
was on trial for the murder of Mary McGlew, 
last September, and a large crowd was gathered 
there. The shooting and the wounded man’s 
cries created an excitement beggaring descrip- 
tion. As soon as possible the doors to the build- 
ing wero closed, and officers began clearing the 
halls. In the meantime Tate had been placed in 
the custody ot the bailiff of Judge Burnes’ room, 
and he was put on the stand to testify in his 
case, the examination being conducted by Hon. 
John Hanna. He betrayed no excitement what- 
ever, and, except for a change of color in his 
countenance, was as cool as usual. While wait- 
ing to go on the stand a spectator in the court 
asked him what was the trouble in the hall, to 
which Tate nonchalantly responded, ‘“‘I had a 
little trouble with Bill Love, and shot him.” 

It was some time before the officers deemed it 
prudent to convey the murderer to jail, as the 
news of the affair had drawn a very large crowd, 
filling the court and jail yards. He was finally 
removed, however. in safety, and locked up. He 
declines to make any statement whatever, and 
refuses to be interviewed. His wifecalled at the 
jail soon after his incarceration, and swooned on 
seeing him behind the bars. As soon as she 
revived, her tears were greeted with the loving 
exclamation, ‘‘ Don’t act like a ——- ——- fool that 
way.” There had been bad feeling between Tate 
and Love for some time, growing out of financia; 
transactions. Lord & Dunn loaned large sums 
of money for him on real estate securities which 
proved to be bad or worthless, and going into 
bankruptcy, his loss was almost total. Love was 
taken home and died at six o’clock. He regained 
consciousness before death, but was not able to 
bid his family farewell, dissolution occurred so 
rapidly. 





— 


Burglare chlorotormed and rebved William 


Fanning and his family in Dearborn, Mich., a 
few nights since. Late on the following day the 
inmates were discovered yet asleep. 





— — 
Keary and Cavanaugh, accused of the murder 








‘maiden, by name Melissa Underwood, of that 


of Blanchard, in Madison, N. J., nave been held 
' for the Grand Jury. 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 





HOMICIDAL HORRORS. 


Of Sufficient Number and Variety of 
Atrooity tc Enable the Craving 
of the Most Exaoting 


— — ⸗ 


TO FILL. TO SATIETY. 
A Sickening and Sanguinary Recital 
of the Murderous Tendency of 
Mankind, Which Should Afford 


A FIELD FOR THE HUMANITARIAN. 





. HUNG FOR A DOUBLE MURDER. 
Rervatio, Tenn., November 21.—Juan Antonio 

Hernandez was hanged here to-day for the mur- 

der of Walder and Maton. He protested his 


innocence. 
A DESPERATE MURDERER SHOT. 


Wuerg.ina, W. Va., November 20.—Eustice 
Knight, who shot one of the Bellaire, Ohio, 
police some time since, and who escaped arrest, 
was this evening shot by Marshal Archer, of 
Bellaire, who attempted, in company with a force 
of five men, to arrest him. Kuight will die. 

FIENDISH WIFE MURDER. 

On the night of the 10th, Michael Rossiter, 
living at 10 Washington street, this city, quar- 
reled with bis wife, and deliberately hurled a 
lighted lamp at her. The kerosene, that was 
scattered over her clothing, ignited on the in- 
stant and she was so frightfully burned that 
death ensued in a few hours. 

SHOOKING CONFESSION OF A MURDERESS. 

Orncinnatt, O., November 20.—Mrs. Catherine 
Stull, who was suspected of the murder of the 
Widow Beat, at Fort Washington, O., last week, 
was yesterday arrested, and has confessed the 
crime. Criminal intimacy with her husband was 
the motive. She sent a decoy letter on the night 
of the murder, and then met her victim at a hay- 
stack on the hill, where with a club she beat her 
to death. Mrs. Stull is the mother of seven chil- 
dren, ono of whom—three months old—she has 


in jail with her. ' 
HOMICIDAL OFFICIALS. 


Prrretor, Pa., November 18.—Michael Walsh, 
who-was shot on Wednesday night last while at- 
tempting to rescue his brother from the police, 
died on Saturday night. Chief of Police Sullivan 
and Officers Kerns and Morley were arrested 
and lodged in the Wilkesbarre jail, charged with 
murder. Officers Searles and Brown, charged 
with the same offense, went to Wilkesbarre on 
Seturday night for fear of being mobbed here. 
The question of the release of the prisoners on 
habeas corpus is now being heard. 

EXCITING MURDER TRIAL. 

Mount Ottver, Ky., November 17.—The trial 
of Reuben H. Gayle for the murder of James 
Overley was concluded late yesterday evening, 
and resulted in the defendant’s conviction. Both 
parties wero wealthy farmers, and had fallen 
out about a woman. Gayle waylaid Overley and 
killed him by shooting his body full of buckshot. 
The prisoner was defended by the most able 
counsel money could employ, but the jury, after 
being out three hours, brought in a verdict of 
willfal murder and fixed the penalty at imprison- 


ment for life. 
FATAL CLUB SWINGING. 


Ornornnatt, O., November 18.—Charles Young, 
Archibald Steen and the son of the latter, work- 
ing a farm on shares near Lebanon, Ohio, had a 
misunderstanding on Friday, during which Steen 
and his son clubbed Young until he was insensi- 
ble. A hired man of Young’s coming to the res- 
cue met with the same fate. Mrs. Young and 
her daughter coming upon thejscene were both 
felled to the earth with clubs. The steens then 
fled and have not been seen since. The physi- 
sians say it is unlikely that either Young or the 
hired man will recover. 

HOMICIDE BY A PRIEST. 

Brarpwoop, III. November 18.—Father R. H. 
McGuire, priest of the Catholic church of this 
place, shot Patrick Muldowney, city marshal of 
Braidwood, about eleven o'clock last evening. 
Four shots were fired by him, é:vo of which took 
effect, one in the shoulder and one in the abdo- 
domen, the latter of which will probably prove 
fatal in about an hour. Father McGuire was 
arrested at once by Deputy Sheriff Stewart and 
Constable Geddes, and is now in custody. No 
cause for this act on the part of the priest can be 
ascertained at present. 

COWARDLY MURDER BY MASKERS. 

Nasnvitzz, Ten r., November 16.—Wednesday 
night, at corn-sucking in Bedtord county, a diffi- 
calty occurred between a white man named Felix 
Holt and a negro named Frazer. The latter was 
on top of a pile of corn throwing it down for con- 
venience in shucking. Holt amused himself by 
throwing ears at Frazer, who finally got angry 
and began cursing. By-standers interferred, and 
Fraser was persuaded to leave. Holt followed 
and commenced kicking Frazer, who turned and 
stabbed his tormenter in the side, the knife 
entering between two ribs and cutting through 
the diaphragm, causing a very serious wound. 
Holt then drew a pistol and fired, hitting Frazer 


| in the wrist and abdomen. The men were re- 
| moved to their homes. A party of six masked 
men late last night went to Frazer’s house, where 
he was lying in almost a dying condition, took 
him from bed, laid him on the ground in front 
of his door, and sent half a dozen balla into his 
breast, killing him instantly. 


An Inveterate Villain. 
( With Portrait. ) 
(Special Correspondence of Poison Gazerrs. ) 

Co.umsus City, Iowa, November 16.—W. M. 
Nead, the subject of this article, came to this 
place in the winter of 1873-4, announcing bis 
name as above and his hailing place as Oedar 
Rapids, in this state. At that time he was about 
twenty-two years of age and of slight build and 
small stature, with a keen, but wild-biack eye. 
Being gifted with a faculty for winning his way 
to confidence and friendship, and having, appar- 
ently, considerable money, he succeeded in 
making himself popular in society, especially 





part of a successfal and unprincipled seducer. 

While here he gave parties to the fast young 
men and girls. He claimed then to be a single 
man, but said he had been married, exhibiting 
what purported to be his divorce papers—which 
proved, however, to be a forgery—as a young 
woman, about twenty years of age, soon appeared 
claiming to be his wife and exposing his decep- 
tion. Thus proved to be a villain, his friends 
began to drop off; he shunned society; broke 
up store-keeping, and, like the Arab, folded up 
his tent and silently stole away.: 

Nothing farther was heard of him until about 
one year after his exit from this city, when he 
turned up in Tiffin, Ohio, charged with robbery. 
He entered a residence and inquired if he could 
get a drink of water, saying that he had 
traveled all day, and was thirsty and foot- 
sore. He was invited in, and, while 
water was being procured for him he im- 
proved the time by taking off his boots and im- 
mediately ransacking the house. The lady of 
the house returning with the water, surprised 
him with his boots off. She naturally eurmised 
his intentions, but eaid nothing until he left, 
when, finding that her watch and a considerable 
amount of money was missing, she went immedi- 
ately to the city authorities and had him ar- 
rested. The finding ot the valuables on his per- 
son convicted him and he received three years 
in the penitentiary for the exploit. 

He then disappeared from here until recently 
when he again made his appearance in this 
vicinity and immediately made his presence felt 
by robbing the post-office at Port Allen, in this, 
(Louisa) county, in company with some “ pals.” 
He was captured and put io jail at Wapello, but 
soon effected his escape by knocking down one 
of the guards. In course of time he was re-cap- 
tured and put in the same jail, but again broke 
out and succeeded in making good his escape. 
Not being satisfied with the amount of trouble 
and devilment he has created, as well as the 
amount of costs he had already caused the tax- 
payers of this vicinity, amounting to several 
hundred dollars, he came back and attempted, 
one night last spring, to rob a farmer’s house, 
but didn’t succeed and was soon captured, and 
is now in the Wapello jail for the third time. 


The Italian Monarch’s Turn. 


C With Illustration and Portrait.) 

Naruxs, Nov. 19.—As King Humbert was enter- 
ing this city in state, on Sunday, a man named 
Passanante attempted to assassinate him with a 
poniard, Signor Oairoli, Ohief of the Ministry, 
who was in the carriage with the King, laid 
hands on the man, who wounded him in the 
thigh. 

The weapon of the assassin was hidden in the 
folds of a small red flag bearing the words, 
“Viva la Republica Universale,” when he made 
the attack on King Humbert. The King swung 
round his sheathed sword and struck him with 
it on the head. Passanante returned the attack 
When the the Queen cried out, “Signor Cairoli, 
save the King.” 

Signor Cairoli at once threw himself between 
the King and the assasin, and caught the latter 
by the hair. He received a thrust from Passan- 
ante’s dagger, but still held on to him till a 
municipal guard named Giannettini secured him. 
The struggle between Signor Cairoli and the 
assassin was very desperate, but the whole affair 
was over in a few moments. 

The cortege proceeded on its way, and the 
King’s aspect was so calm and that of Signor 
Carioli so smiling that nobody suspected what 
had happened. On reaching the palace the 
Ministers wound was bound and leeches and ice 
applied. The King visited Giannettini, the 
brave municipal guard, and promoted ':im to the 
rank of sergeant. 

The assassin was immediately taken to the 
guard house. The Queen and the Princess 
Royal, Victor Emmanuel, Ferdinand-Marie- 
Janvier, who were in the carriage with the King, 
displayed much courage. The assassin’s name 
is Giovanni Paesanante. He says he does not 
like kings. Fifty thousand persons, with flags 
and bands of music, assembled on the Corso, in 
Rome, the same night, to manifest their ioy at 
the escape of the King. 








among the fair sex, among whom he played the 


SATANIC SA-TAN-TA, 


The Sanguinary Red-Skinned Boss 
Fiend of the Texas Frontier Saves 





the Government the of His 
Board by a Headlong Plunge From 
His Prison Window. 


Hovston, Texas, November 16.—The murder- 
ers of Texas have been eclipsed, yet scarcely 
eclipsed, by a demon that, in bis time, shed some 
of the best blood on the frontiers of that state. 
It was the Kiowa Indian Chief Sa-tan-ta, who re- 
cently died by suicide within the bars of the 
Texas Penitentiary, at Huntevi'le, in the gloomy 
dungeons of which he had been a close prisoner 
for seven years. It will be remembered that, 
Sa-tan-ta, wearied with the rigors of captivity, 
attempted, ineffectually, to put an end to himeelf 
by cutting his legs with a razor. Buthe was not 
surgeon enough to know where the big arteries 
lay, and 20 missed severing them. The blood, 
from emaller incised veseels, flowed out over 
the tawny skin of the old chief, but not in suffi- 
cient quantity to liberate the wearied spirit of 
the savage to take its flight to the happy hunt- 
ing grounds. The old Indian was removed to 
the hospital of the prison. Here he was putin a 
second-story apartment, and with true Indian 
cunning, managed to elude the Vigilance of the 
guards. Stepping out on the balcony, he threw 
himself headlong upon some timbers below, 
causing his death in a few brief hours. 

The readers of yellow-backed novels, boasting 
of the virtues of Indian heroes, would learn a 
little common sense by studying his character. 
In the epring of 1871 Sa-tan-ta led a band of 150 
Kiowase, fed and protected by the United States 
under a treaty made in 1869. Striking out al- 
most under the very shadows of Fort Sill, the 
chief led his company on a ruthless raid of mur- 
der, arson and rapine of the straggling white 
settlers on the then extreme frontier of Texas. 
This band of red devils scattered fire and toma- 
hawk—far surpassing the deviltries of the de- 
mons who slew the Misses Dowdy in Kerr county 
some time ago. 

Up and down their trail, till they wound up in 
a series of massacres among the settlements of 
Jack county, Texas, by barbarously and in cold 

lood 

: SLAUGHTERING SOME GOVERNMENT TEAMSTERS, 
The bodies of the doomed men were horribly 
mutilated. One of the teamsaters was fastened 
to a wagon wheel and burued alive. A few days 
after this horrible butchery several Kiowa chiets 
went to Fort Sill to draw Government rations. 
Among them were Sa-tan-ta, Satauk, Kicking 
Bird and Lone Wolf. Another chief—of the 
white people—also appeared there at the same 
time. It was the “ Big Chief,” William Tecumseh 
Sherman. 

The particulars of the murder of the seven 
teamsters were known to General Sherman. It 
aleo came to his ears that the Chief Sa-tan-ta had 
boasted to bis brother chiefs and Indian friends 
that he had led the marderers and took a chief 
part in the massacre. Sa-tan-ta had acknowl- 
edged to the Government agent at Fort Sill his 
partin the murder between Forts Richardson 
and Belknap. General Sherman, therefore, had 
Sa-tan-ta and some other chiefs arrested, heavily 
ironed and sent off to Jack county, Texas, to be 
tried by the civil authorities there. They were 
escorted by Colonel McKenzie and a detachment 
trom Fort Sill. On the road, and near where the 
unlucky teamsters were murdered, Sataux, by 
gnawing the flesh to the bone, managed to slip 
off his handouffs. Seizing a Spencer rifle, he 
attempted to shoot one of the soldiers, but was 
himself shot down. The fate of Satauk alarmed 
Sa-tan-ta and Big Tree, who went quietly the 
rest of the way. The Court of Jack county found 
Big Tree and Sa-tan-ta both guilty of murder 
and sentenced them to be hanged. The day of 
execution was set, but Governor Davis, of Texas, 
by advice from Washington, and thinking thereby 
to accomplish diplomatic ends with the Indians, 
commuted the sentence s both of Big Tree and 
Sa-tan-ta to life imprisonmentin the penitentiary 
at Huntsville. 

Both chiefa were therefore sent to Huntsville, 
and en route to that institution stopped a night 


and part of 
A DAY IN THE JAIL AT HOUSTON. 


This was in 1871. A correspondent well remem- 
bers the reportorial interview he had with these 
two red devils in the gloomiest cell of Harris 
county prison. As he entered behind the bars, 
almost in touching distance both of Big Tree and 
Sa-tan-ta, each answered his salutation in Eog- 
lish by a scowl] of their dusky countenances and 
a true savage grunt that sounded much like that 
of a hog just routed up in his sty. To farther 
attempts of the correspondent at a conversation 
with the chiefs, they only uttered a very few 
broken sentences of gibberish. Their interlocu- 
tor then tried the natural sign language, but 
failed in this also. Upon the occasion referred 
the correspondent had a fair opportunity of 
catching a glimpse of the personal appearance ot 
the Kiowa Chief. Of powerful build and tremen- 
dous muscles, Sa-tan-ta presented a splendid 
picture of that romantic type of manhood so well 
displayed in blood-and-thunder romances based 
on frontier life. His form was symmetrical, but 





| in every line suggestive of the idea of strength ; 





broad ehoalders and powerful arms, and a bull- 
like neck, wit the usual high cheek bones of 
the savage physicognomy. Then there glittered 
in the midst of his massive features a pair of 
small, brownish, cunning eyes, in keeping with 
the coppery hue of his swarthy and slightly 
wrinkled compiezion. This demon now reste, 
not under the sand of the plains, where he was 
long a terror to the white settler, but under the 
sod of that civilization he despised. He will 
suit very well for a model hero for the future 
novelist, and a theme for the curious historian 
of coming generations, when Sa-tan-ta’s race 
shall have been Griven to the gorges of the 
mountains of Mexico, and live only in the annals 
of the United States. 





Mysterious Murder Case. 


Frarxxix, La , November 21.—On the morn- 
ing of the-20th inst., ramors were afloat that the 
residence of Gilbert Newman, clerk of the dis- 
trict court of 8t. Mary, had been entered the 
night before by unknown armed men. Several 
prominent citizens went to Newman’s house to 
ascertain the truth or faleity of the reports. 
Upon examination they discovered traces of a 
desperate struggle, there being bullet holes in 
every direction and blood on the floor, door- 
knobs and in the path leading to the gate. About 
this time another report was circulated to the 
effect that Thomas P. Wileon, an industrious 
and highly esteemed young farmer, living about 
two miles above here, had been carried home 
the night before by unknown parties literally 
shot to pieces. This report being con- 
firmed, several of his friends repaired 
to his house, but owing to. his unconsciousness 
they failed to elicit any information from him as 
to who inflicted the wounds upon his person. 
The young man lingered until four o’clock this 
morning, when he died. Hie funeral was at- 
tended by a large concourse of people this after- 
noon. If there be any connection between the 
the traces of a death strnggie euch as were dis- 
covered at Newman’s house, and the subsequent 
finding of Wilson, desperately wounded in the 
attic of his own house,two miles distant, there is 
no proof at hand to establish it. Newman and 
his wife say that they did not recognize their 
assailants, which, coupled with the high moral 
character of Wilson, leaves good reagon to doubt 
that he had anything to do with persons who 
visited Newman’s house. Newman’s and his wife 
escaped unhurt. 


A Wife Murderer’s Explanation. 


Boston, Mass., November 21.—E. O. Hayden, 
eentenced at Montpelier, Vt., to be hanged in 
1881 for the murder of his wife, says in a state- 
ment furnished toa Boston paper: ‘ I have been 
asked if there was cause not known for my tak- 
ing my wife’s lite. Ianewer no. Of her love, 
purity and faithfalness to mo [ have not a doubt, 
norever had. Hernatnre was confiding, self- 
sacrificing and fall of charity. Her character 
and her heart were spotless and pure as the 
angels. Ifshe had a fault it was her love for 
me. I declare and solemnly swear I was not 
conscious. I know my heart never conceived 
the thought of that terrible act. All hopes and 
promises were taken from me. All their 
treachery (referring to his wife relations) was 
then and there nnmasked. For months my life 
had seemed 3 burden to me, and to that day (the 
1st of September) I had looked anxiously and 
eagerly forward as the end of sorrow, the begin- 
ning of a new and happy life. It was all, all in 
that one short day taken from me. It must have 
brought abeut a feeling of despair, of frenzy, and 
unconsciously i did that which was contrary to 


my nature, my desire, interest and peace of 
mind.” 











A Sickening Story of Crime. 


PrTTSBOBG, Pa , November 16.—A terrible story 
of scandal and death comes to-day from Wash- 
ington county, a short distance from here. A 
man named Henry Walls, who is in the coal 
mining business, lived at a little town named 
Coal Bluff with his wife and eight children, His 
eldest child is a daughter, twenty-two years of 
age, who has a child about five years old, which 
is supposed to have her father as its parent. 
About a month ago an abortion is said to have 
been procured by Walls upon his daughter to 
cover his guilta second time. Walls eloped with 
his daughter and went to Ohio. Mis. Walls be- 
came partly insane, and yesterday she delibe- 


rately drowned herself. leaving seven children 
completely destitute. Walls is a man of about 
fifty years of age. 


Righteously Roped. 


In Oldham county, Ky., on the 19th, George 
Williams, colored, aged seventeen, assaulted and 
outraged an eight-year-old daughter of Deputy 
Sheriff Jack Barbour, of Louisville. Williams 
was incarcerated, but on the night of the 20th 
a body of about thirty masked men rode up to 
the jail at Lagrange and took him from his cell. 
He was placed in the midst of the squad, taken 
about four miles west of Lagrange and strung 
up to a large tree near the Short Line Railroad 


track. After the hanging the mob dispersed 
and left the body ewinging in the air. Thering- 
leaders of the mob are still at large but will no 
doubt be arrested. 
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A Si ALL BOY’S ADVENTURE. | himaelf to the beliof, for, as he had explained, 


he had received a letter only ten days ago from 


The Astonishing Yarn with Which 
a Nine-Year-Old Youngster 
Got up a Sensation, 


PUZZLED THE POLICE, 





And Mystified Everybody, Alleging 
that He was Kidnapped on a Promi- 
nent Street, in Daylight, 


AND DROPPED IN THE FAR WEST. 





Charlie Dufrene, brown-haired, blue-eyed, in- 
telligent, nine years of age, is the oldest of the 
three children of George Dufrene of 150 Weat 
Tenth street. On Thursday morning, October 
25th, he ate his breakfast and started for echool. 
From that time nothing was seen of him by his 
parents until his return to them on the 16th, 
after what appears to have been a very remark- 
able and mysterious adventure, of which his 
story is as follows: 

In going to shool I met Joe Adler, a banker’s 
gon, and he walked with me to the corner of 
Waverly place and Eleventh atreet. There a man 
came up. He was dark, noteo black asa nigger, 
but blacker than an Italian. He had straight 
black hair, mustache and goatee. Hoe wore dark 
clothes, and a white straw hat with a black rib- 
bon. Weran. He chased Joe, but did not catch 
him, and then he chased me. I stumbled over 
the car track. Hecaught me by the arm, lifted 
me up, and said, ‘Come along with me.’ I eaid, 
‘No, sir; don’t want to.’ He said, ‘ You mnat; 
come along.’ He dragged me nearly a block 
down Eleventh street to a stable. He pulled me 
in, and saw there a horse _harneseed 
toacoach. He said, ‘Get in there.’ I kicked 
him and yelled, and he tumbled me in, pulled 
down the window curtains, and shut the doors 
tight. Then he climbed on the box and drove 
down to the river. We went down some stone 
steps to a boat. He rowed into 

A LITTLE HOUSE ON THE OTHER SIDE. 
We went up some steps, and he led m2 past a 
big depot to a sleeping car. I saw the name 
‘Erie Railway’ on the depot. There was no 
one else in the car besides ourselves. He gave 
me this bag.” 

The boy showed a sporting bag made of deer 

hide and netting. 

**The bag was full of bread, cake and sand- 

wiches. The train started about 12 o’clock. I 
saw the workmen going home. He offered me 
some candy. Isaw him put some green stuft 
on it and I would not take it. He put it back in 
his pocket. Itold him that if he hadn’t put 
green stuff on it I wouldn’t eat it any way. We 
rode in the cars all that night. I slept in the top 
berth and he slept in the bottom one. The next 
day he got a baeket of sandwiches and gave me 
some. We rode onthat day and night, and all 
Sunday. On Monday morning we reached 
Minneapolis. The man went out from the car 
when the train stopped. We had been alone in 
the car all the three days and nights. Whenthe 
man went away I cried so loud that the con- 
ductor came and asked me what was the matter. 
I told him that the man had taken me away 
from home. The conductor went away from 
the car and got sume other men, and they ran 
off and looked for the man, and said they would 
hang him. They did not get him. Before the 
man went away he handed me the bag and said, 
‘Take this bag.’ Isaid,‘I don’t wantit.’ He 
put it over my shoulder and walked off. 
*‘The conductor took me to a saloon and gave 
me breakfast. He then took me to the railroad 
station. I told him I hadan Aunt Goff in St. 
Paul. He took me with him on the next train, 
and put me in the ladies’ car, where 
THE LADIES TOOK CARE OF ME. 
I remembered then that I didn’t have an aunt, 
but an uncle, Charles W. Dafrene, in St. Paul. 
We got to St. Paul that afternoon. The con- 
ductor gave me to a red-haired boy, and he took 
me to a boarding-house and gave me something 
to eat. A man, Charles Dufrene, came tosee me, 
but he was not the right one. Then a policeman 
came and took me to the station-house, where I 
stayed all night.” 
The story at this point may well be taken from 
an article in the St. Paul Giobe. It says: 
“The little fellow was up bright and early, re- 
freshened from his night’s rest. In acagual way 
a remarkable story was drawn from him. Chief 
of Police Weber by diligent inquiry found a Mr. 
Charles W. Dufrene. He was brought to the 
police station and confronted with the boy. The 
little fellow looked up slyly and said, ‘ Yes, he is 
my uncle, Then in a few minutes he became 
confused, and after all didn’t know. Mr. Du- 
frene was astonished, and for some time could 
not realize the situation. He half recognized the 
child and then again failed to place him. The 
boy told his name, and then after diligent in- 
quiry, made statements which compelled Mr. 
Dufrene to ejaculate: “Yes, he must be my 
brother’s son.’ But he could scarcely bring 


his brother, in which the good health, happiness 
and presence of all his family were mentioned. 
Mr. Dufrene, convined that it was his nephew, 
departed with him to his boarding-house on 
Minnesota street. The little fellow was cleanly 
clad in light cloth, knee pantaloons, a check 
cloth roundabout, neat shoes, and a straw hat. 
He had a game bag, which 
THE MAN HAD GIVEN HIM. 
In it were crammed little childish treasures he 
collected on his journey, a hunk of bread, a twine 
string, two stones, a knife, a braes chain, two 
bits of candle, a piece of rabber hose, a marble, 
three or four railroad time circulars, and other 
odde and ends—wealth to his mind. Mr. Du- 
frene at once telegraphed to New York, but at a 
late hour no answer had been received.” 
Charles saye, in resumption of the narrative : 
* The morning after I s.eptin the police sta- 
tion my uncle took me to the St. Germain livery 
stables, where he worked. Islept up-staire with 
him and stayed three days. Mrs. St. Germain 
saw me and said she knew a gentleman, Mr. Al- 
fred Dafrene, who would like to take me.” 
The following letter from the editor of the 
Daily Globe explains in regard to this Mr. Du- 
frene: - 
** George Dufrene, Esq., New York City : 
I write this at the request of your brother 
Charles W. Dafrene. The little fellow is un- 
doubtedly your son. He answers your descrip- 
tion toa dot. Heisineafe hands here. Your 
brother has consigned him to the care of Mr. Al- 
fred Dufrene, a Frenchman, who lost a son just 
his age. Mr. Dafrene is a gentleman of high 
standing in this city, and is a good business man. 
He wants to adopt your son if you are willing. 
He is a responsible man, a member of the City 
Board of Education. Assure your wife that your 
child is in good hands and is well. 

6° Quintin CAMPBELL.” 
Charlie farther says: ‘“‘Mre. Alfred Dufrene 
was avery nice lady. She took me out to a farm 
near the woods, and I hada nice time. There 
were four girle—Ida, fifteen years old; Stella, 
nine; Lulu, three ; and Virginia, a little baby. 
Patey was the little boy who died. There was a 
big woolly dog, and I rode out on his back to see 
the cows. I played all day. I called them papa 
and mama, and they called me their little boy. I 
atayed there two weeks. One night, on Wednes- 
day, the chief of police came and said my father 
had sent a ticket, and that I 
MUST GO RIGHT HOME. 
They all began to cry, and didn’t want me to go. 
I was sorry to go. They filled a big basket with 
apples and oranges, pies and good things to eat. 
They all kissed me, and we all cried. The chief 
of police put mo in the care with the conductor, 
and I kept riding on until I got to the depot here 
this morning.” 
* Charlie, did you ever read a novel?” asked 
the reporter. 
‘© No, I never read one,” he replied. 
** Have you ever studied geography ?” 
““No. I’m in the fourth class.” 
** Did you know where St. Paul was ?” 
** No, sir.” 
** Did you go off to fight Indians ?” 
This question was beyond his comprehension, 
and he did not answer. 
After Charlie started for school, on the morn- 
ing of the 25th of October, Mrs. Dufrene ex- 
pected him back to lunch, and when he did not 
return she suppvsed he had been kept in for 
punishment. Not turning up by evening, they 
thought he had gone over to his grandmother’s, 
in Jersey City. On Saturday Mr. Dutfrene 
hunted for him, and reported his loss to Captain 
Kennedy, who sent him to the Police Central 
Office. He went there on Sunday, but the police 
were too mnch busied with the Manhattan Bank 
burglary to pay much attention to him, and by 
Monday Mr. and Mrs. Dufrene began to despair, 
and thought their boy had been drowned. Mr. 
Dufrene searched the North River piers in vain. 
Their hopes were sinking daily lower, when they 
received the following telegram from St. Paul, 
dated October 30: 


** CoanLes W. DuFRENE.” 


telegram : 


mail. Cc. W. D.” 


good health, and has been well cared for. 





in Roc d county, N. Y¥., and then had 
sentence commuted to life imprisonment. 


— 





ot December the notorious Jack Kehoe, knorn 


MAN-AFRAID-OF-HIS-WIFE. 
. |as the King of the Molly Maguires, will | 





The Widow of the Victim of the East hanged tor his many crimes. He had a hard in 


Williamsburgh Tragedy Takes a many of the murders during the reign of terrcr 
Fresh Husband, who Ponders over in the coal regions, and hie word was law. A 


the Fate of his Predecessor and ,,.¢ smount of political capital has been mado 
oe j 

Lights Out” for Parte Unknown. = out of this case. It ie charged that in 1875 the 
The Gunser murder at East Williamaburgh is | Republican State Committee bought the Molly 
still freeh in the public mind. The dreadful | Maguires for Hartranft. The Democrats have 
tragedy isagain brought promirently into notice | OPenly claimed since that the Governor was 
by the recent marriage of the murdered man’s | under pledges to keep Kehoe from the gallows. 
widow to Henry Dierking of Williameburgh, and | He was arrested in 1875, with five others, for the 
his sudden disappearance on the 11th, after only | Murder in 1872 of Frank Langdon, ticket boss of 
three weeks of married life. the Andenreid Colliery, in Schuylkill county. 
Shortly after midnight on Sunday, May 14,| He plotted thecrime. He was allowed a sepi- 
1877, Guneer was found murdered in bis bed, rate trial, and was convicted of murder in the 
and his wife, Appolonia, severely irjared. Mye- | first degree in April, 1877. The supreme cout 





‘A nine-year-old boy here, says he is your 
eon, name Charles Dufrene. Do you know him? | first was George Sertir, who wae a sickly man 


Mr. Dufrene immediately forwarded a descrip- 


‘He is yourson. Ingood hands. Further by 


Mr. Dnofrene then entered into negotiation 
with the railroad company to forward on the 
boy. He could ill afford the expense, and it was 
with great difficulty that he put together $18 for 
a through ticket. Mrs. Dufrene positively re-| vicinity of New York. She was told that he wa 
fused to give up her child for adoption. Charlie 
arrived on the morning of the 16th at 7:10 
o’clock at the Grand Central Depot. He was in 


Governor Robinson has pardoned Michael 
Maroy wae was twice sentenced to be ~ 


In Coshocton, Ohio, on the 20th, Chief of 
Police Smith of Wheeling, W. Va., arrested Kiger, 


tery shrouded the whole affair. For five years 
the couple had lived together, conducting the 
saloon and boarding-house with profit. On the 
afternoon of the murder a fight took place in the 
hall, and Gunser and his wife separated the 
combatants. On the night of the murder a party 
of roisterers were in tho saloon, but left. The 
saloon was closed ; the Gunsers went to bed, 
and about two houra later Mrs. Gunser was 
heard to 

CRY OUT IN AGONY. 
Adam Martin, an employe of the house, rushed 
down-staira and found Mrs. Gunser standing 
near the bar covered with blood, which flowed 
from wounds in the head. At that moment Mar- 
tin says a man jumped from the bar-room 
through a large window into the roadway. 
**S§ome one who knew the house must have done 
the deed,” was the general opinion. The assas- 
sin covered his tracks, however, and although 
there were many clues, no one has been brought 
to trial for the murder. 
It was asserted that Mre. Gunser knew who 
killed herhueband. She to this day declares her 
innocence not only of the murder, but of any 
knowledge of the assassin. She was arrested, 
but liberated after a short imprisonment. 
Mrs. Guneer carried on her slowly decaying 
saloon business, took ix washing and ironing, 
and worked on, until about the end of last Octo- 


murderess had married again. Since the mur- 
der the neighbors say that the woman has had 


make a woman a shadow, 
“SUCH AN AWFUL CRIME HANGING OVER ME.” 


house. 


in terror, and finally, on the 11th, he went off, 
and has not yet returned. 


story of the murder, calling God 
TO WITNESS THAT SHE WAS INNOCENT. 


from me.” 


years old. 


abouts of Dierking. His wife has searched fo 


avy satisfaction. 
ble tragedy the talk of the village. Peopl 
with horror. 


The Molly King’s Fate Fixed. 











murderer of Hobrecht in that city. 








ber the public were informed that the suspected 


nothing but trouble. She was at the time of 
Gunser’s death a stout, healthy woman, but she 
has fallen away. She says, “It’s enough to 


Another trouble is now thrust upon the widow 
Gunser. Her husband, Dierking, married only 
three weeks, has deserted her, leaving her and 
the children desolate in the gloomy house by the 
roadeide. The woman Guneer is a Catholic; 
Dierking is a Protestant. Father Hauptmann 
would not marry the couple. Henry proposed 
to be married by a Protestant minister. They 
were. The wedding taking place just seven days 
after the first introduction. Dierking thought 
he had made a atrike, as the widow owned the 


All went swimmingly for a few days. Then 
the clouds lowered. People pointed at Dier- 
king ; the gossips of the village wondered how 
goon it would be his turn ; customers were few 
and far between, and the widow wasu't so good- 
tempered as Henry thought she was. For some 
reason he got frightened, went about the house 


In conversation with a reporter concerning the 
disappearance of her husband, Henry Dierking, 
the woman wept bitterly, and went over the 


‘It’s so hard that I shall suffer like thie for 
nothing,” she cried. Questioning as to the man- 
ner of Dierking’s disappearance, she said : ‘‘ He 
left me so good-natured, and kissed me and the 
baby, and told me he was going to his uncle’s to 
collect some money that they owed him. I thought 
I had the best man in the world when I got 
Henry. Be was so good with the children. He 
will not stop away unless his friends keep him 


Dierking is Appolonia’s third husband. Her 
and died in two years. Nine monthe afterward 
the widow married Gunser, and sixteen months 
tion of his boy. On November 4 came this | afterward married Dierkivg. She is now thirty 

All sorts of rumors are afloat as to the where- 
him everywhere. It is reported that he lay hid 
in a Williamsburgh stable for some time, and 
that he afterward took a train for California. 
Mre. Guneer-Dierking believes that he is in the 
seen at night, recently, in a saloon playing | 
cards. His uncle and friends profess total igno- | 4.4% his conduct was 
rance of where he has gone, and refuse the wife | 


Dierking’s sudden flight has made the horri- | 


speak in whispers, and eye the solitary house 


decided against him and a death warrart was 
issued. The Board of Pardons was appealed to, 
but at first refused to touch the case. Finally, 
in April last, the Governor withdrow the death 
warrant, and in September the Board took ac- 
tion and refused a pardon. The Goveruor de- 
layed issuing a seccond warrant. One day last 
week he sent a letter to Attorney-General Lear. 
In it he refers to the “ attempt from the first to 
make political capital out of the case,” and says 
that he was induce.tto-delay the issue of the 
warrant under the impression that, as the final 
responsibility rested with him, it might be. no- 
cessary to make a careful examination of tho 
testimony. Attorney-General Lear replied, in- 
structing the Governor that his duties wers 
purely ministerial, and there was nothing left 
for him to do but to sign the death warrant, 
which was dono this afternoon. 


pe — 


De Beok, the Debauocher. 


Cincinxatt, Ohio, November 18.—After takin;: 
a great quantity of damning evidence as to the 
lecherous doings of School Principal De Beck, 
of the Fourth District School, the local trustee 
suspended him and reinstated the little gir), 
Fanny Hampton. It will be recollected that 
when Fanny made charges of indecency oftured 
by De Beck to her in the school house, he ex- 
pelled her trom school. Her reinstatement 
meane, therefore, that the looal trustees believe 
her story and him guilty. The testimony offered 
in regard to hie treatment of little girla under 
is charge is too disgusting for publication. A 
large audience of parents was present during the 
examination, and threats of tar and feathers were 
made. After suspending De Beck, the trustees 
turned over the case for final action to the school 
board, the clerk of which is De Book's broth>r. 
Another of his brother’s is Mayor Moore’s pri- 
vate secretary. 

To-night the Committee on Discipline, a 
working committee of the Board of Education, 
met to coneider his case. No account of the re- 
sult has been received at this writing. Tho fol- 
lowing are the allegations in the case ; 

1.—Fanny Hampton, aged fourteen, charges 
that he called her to his room, told her to close 
the door, and after talking to her in a way that 
would lead her mind into an improper channel, 
and by other means attempting to excite her 
passions, took indecent liberties with her erson, 
ending by telling her not to inform her p .rents 
of his conduct. 

2.—Emilia Hoff, aged twelve, charges that he 
took improper and indecent liberties with her 
person, the details of whith areunfit for publica- 
tion. 

3.—Nellie Leonard, aged seventeen, charg.s 
that he, while alone with her in his room, in the 
First Intermediate (Mr. Carnahan’s) Schoo), im- 
portuned her to kiss bim, and, being refused, 
took, by force, improper liberties with her per- 
son. To this charge Mies Loonard hag made 
affidavit, and the case will be embolied in the 
formal charges against him. 

4.—Olara Mears charges that he forcibly 
kissed her while alone with her in his room, in 
the First Intermediate School, and that in spite 
of her protestations on another occasion he 
caught her, drew her down into his lap and 
kiesed her; and that on eeveral other occasions 
he attempted to take improper liberties with her, 
urging her constantly not to tell her parents of 
his conduct. At this time she was fourteen 
>| years of age. 

5.—Nannie Herzog charges that he forcibly 
put his arm about her and attempted to kiss her, 
even seizing her as she was attempting to 
escape and forcing her to return to a «cat in the 
room with him, when he again attempted to 
kiss her, ending by charging her not to tell her 
parents. 

6.—Kate Evereon charges that he took, on 
several occasions, improper liberties with her 
when alone with her in his room, in the First 
® | Intermediate School, 

7.—A general charge, by numbers of his pupils, 
rude, ungentlemanly and 
| vile, and that they were unwilling to b> alone in 
| his presence at any time, and that the teachers, 
recognizing the true state of facts, Cid n>t allow 
girls to go singly to his room, nor did his princi - 
pal, Mr. Carnahan, allow him any classes of gir} 
| pupils. 

| There are other cases, equally convincing, 
| which will probably be brought forward at the 








r 





l HABRISBURG, Pa., November 18.—On the 18th ' proper time. 
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A JEALOUS HUSBAND'S FRENZY. 


His Supposed — — of a Mare’s 
Nest Nearly Costs His Wife's Life. 
(Subject of Tliustration. } 


Lovisvirax, Ky., November 16.—On Thursday 
night as preparations were making to close Wolf's 
jewelry store, in this city, a woman 
entered a side door screaming for help. A man 
quickly followed. Mr. Wolf, the proprietor, ran 
towards the man, who had raised a pistol to kill 
the female, and knocked it from his hand. The 
man swore ho would kill the woman, whom he 
said was his wife, but Wolf kicked him out of his 
store. The wife appealed for protection, and 
said that her husband was insanely jealous. 
Later, the man consented to behave himself and 
not hurt the woman. He claimed she had left 
her home to meet D. W. Armstrong, a prominent 
lawyer, and said he had intercepted notes mak- 
ing the engagement. The wife explained that 
she had called on legal business, and the hus- 
band now says he is satisfied that she is a pure 
woman. The hourwasSr. mu. Armstrong de- 
nies improper conduct. Noone saw the affair 
except Wolf and his employes, although it oo- 
curred on the most prominent corner in the city. 
The parties are named Gus Hess and wife. The 
husband is a carpenter and the wife very attrac- 
tive. 

Hess was disguised with false whiskers and 
was evidently bent upon murdering her, and Mr. 
Wolf's interference 

GAVED HER LIFS. 

_ Hess charged that his wife had just had an im- 
proper meeting with David W. Armstrong, a 
prominent lawyer of the city. Yesterday Mr. 
Armstrong stated that in 1877 the lady had called 
at his office and stated that her husband cruelly 
misused and beat her, and wanted to obtain a 
divorce, but as he knew Hess to be gentlemanly, 
he advised her to deliberate well before taking 
the step. He finally drew up the petition, and 
gave her several days to decide whether she 
would fle it or not, and a reconciliation was 
eftected. He heard nothing more from her until 
during the Exposition. She called again and 
stated that a few nights previous she had been 
driven out into the commons in her night- 
clothes, and compelled her to take refage with a 
neighbor ; that the evening previous she had 
attended the Exposition, and while there Hees 
came in and made a scene similar to the one in 
the jewelry store and urged the necessity for 
divores. Mr. Armstrong ssys he refused to act 
in the cade, and referred het to another attorney. 
She left, and he heard nothing more of her until 
yesterday, when he received the following: 

“ Mz. Ansksraona —I woul’ like very much to 
sce you to-morrow evening, on the corner of 
Fourth and Market streets, at six o’clook, with- 
out fail. Please be punctaal, and let me know 
by the bearer if you can be there at that time. 

** Mus. Hess.” 

To this was added the postcript : “Tell me it 
you love me, and, if so, I will never go back to 
my husband again.” 

Mr. Armstrong says he was thunderstruck, but 
told the bearer he would be on hand. The. 
shortly returned and said Mrs. Hess wished to 

_ meet him that eveuing instead of the following, 
and he consented. Upon meeting Mrs. Hess, 
said, “Mr. Acmstrong, I suppose you have 
heard of my troubles?” ‘No, madame,” said 
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A DULCE. HUSBAND—JOBN 


VOTING THe RIGHT 7 ° 


Mr. “I have not.” “What,” said 
the lady, *‘ have I not a note from you making an 
appointment?” ‘‘No,” said Mr. Armstrong, 
* you have not, and I declare before heaven that 
I never wrote you a line in my life, and if you 


boy | have a note purporting to be from me, making 


this appointment, you have been made 

THE VICTIM OF A SCHEME. 
I advise you to go home.” He then left her and 
saw no more of her until] yesterday morning he 





passed her at the gate of her residence on his 








MISS OOBRA JOHNSON 





TED BY HIS WIFE FOR 
WILSON, N. O. 


way down town, when she said in an excited 
manner that her husband had tried to shoot her 
the previous evening, and said she had a note 
| purporting to be written by Mr. Armstrong, 
| making the appointment which she alleged was 
the cause of the trouble. The note was as fol- 
lows: . 

‘* Mrs. Hess, please meet me on the corner of 
Fourth and Market this evening without fail, as 
I am very anxious to see you on seme important 





business. Let me know by the bearer if this en- 


ARMSTRONG. 
‘* Louisville, Ky., November 14, 1878.” 

Mr. Armstrong was greatly incensed at the 
note and the outrageous statements he had heard 
Hess had made about him, and sent a friend 
to bring Hess to his office to correct them, which 


gagement is agreeable, and oblige. 
Yours, 


- he did by saying that he had received a note 


telling him to be at the corner, and that he was 
under the influence of liquor. He had never 
seen anything suspicious in Mr. Armstrong’s 
conduct toward his wife, and had never had 
cause to doubt her chastity. If the above state- 
ment is true the sensation is only a vile scheme 
to blast the reputation of Mr. Armstrong and 
Mrs. Hess. — 


A Woman Robbed by Highwaymen. 


(Subject of Ilustraticn. 1 

Werstouzster, Pa., November 16.—Miss Oora 
Johnson, a daughter of Benjamin Johnson, a 
farmer living near Seger’s Bridge, Chester 
county, arrived on a train, and finding no one to 
meet her at the depot, hired a team to convey 
her home. While riding along the highway two 
disguised men sprang from the bushes alongside 
and seized the horse by the bridle. Stopping 
him, one of the robbers, a black man, got into 
the wagon, and, pointing a revolver at Miss 
Jobnson’s breast, demanded her money. She 
complied by giving up her pocketbook, contain- 
ing $10 in notes and a amall amount of silver. 
The robbers then demanded her watch, but she 
refused to give it tothem. The thief took her 
by the throat and tried to grasp the watch, but 
her screams alarmed the two, and they fled. The 
driver was kept in submission by a pistol in the 
hands of one of the robbers. The young woman 
was bruised considerably. Her assailants have 
not been arrested. mA 

A Bull-Dozed Husband. 
(Subject of Illustration. ) 

Wrsor, N. C , November 12.—One of the most 
Judicrous and sensational results of the congres- 
sional election in this state on the 5th took place 
here to-day. On election day John Simms 
promised his wife to vote for O’Hara, the nomi- 
nee of the republican party, but he got drunk 
and voted for his democratic opponent, Harris. 
Knowing that if he returned home he would get 
flogged, he took to the woods, where he remained 
until to-day, when, being almost starved out, he 
was forced to return. Simms’ wife met him on 
the stree}, and, having provided herself with a 
heavy hickory stick, she administered a severe 
beating on her lord for failing to vote for the 
man of her choice. The woman was arrested, 
not, however, until she had laid about thirty 
lashes on the back of her husband. The case 
will be one for the United States courte. 


Crime, Despair and Suicide. 


Foatviizz, Ind., November 17.—Santord Cum- 
mings, à young man formerly from MoOords- 
ville, Ind., committed suicide here to-day by 
cutting his throat with a razor. He left here 
last Wednesday and was supposed to have gone 
to Texas, but was discovered to-day in the store 
of his uncle, Harvey Oaldwell, where he had 
robbed the money drawer ofits contents. Shertly 
atter being captured he picked up a razor lying 

















on the counter, and cut his throat, dying almoet 
instantly. 

















ROBBED BY HIGHWAYMEN, WHILE ON oe WAY — FROM A RBAILWAY STATION, NEAR SAGER’S BRIDGE, CHESTER 
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WM. BEILLY, ALIAS FRED’K ELLIOTT, IMPLICATED 
Im TEE $64,000 FORGERY CaSE.— SEE PAGE 6. 


Buried in a Beg. 


Pariapetrura, Pa., November 17.—On Wed- 
nesday Mrs. Martha Gilbert, whose husband has 
a small farm in the swamp near Camden, N. J., 
was attracted by the continued barking of a 
strange dog. Upon the approach of Mrs. Gilbert 
it crouched at her feet as though it had some- 
thing to communicate. Mrs. Gilbert tried to 
take the dog to the house, but it refused to stir 
nany path except a narrow muddy one that led 


Kili lidiih Ml. 


‘* pp.” MEYERS, AN AGED LOTHARIO AND CONFI 
DENCE MAN, MOLIY®, ILL.—SEE PAGE 6, 


directly into the swamp. Mrs. Gilbert got her 
husband’s boots and struck out on the little 
dog’s trail. After going about a quarter of a 
mile she was brought to a sudden halt by the 
sight of a man’s head and shoulders protruding 
from the black mud a few feet from the edge of 
the path. The man’s head was bent forward, 
the eves closed and the face black. His arms 
were extended, one grasping a low tussock and 
the other resting a few inches in the mud, 


W. M. NEAD, “masHER’ AND BURGLAR, 
COLUMBUS OITY, 10OWA.—3EE PAGE 10. 





JOHN H. WRIGHT, SENTENCED 
“MURDER OF BEEN 



























































Y FOR LIFE, FOR THE- 


TO THE PENITENTIAR 
ABD FERRON, THE OLD JUNEMAN, BROOKLYN, N. Y.— 


Sze Pags 6. 


stretched straight out. Mrs. Gilbert floundered 
into the mud to ascertain whether or not the 
man was living. She herself began to sink, and 
was only able by the exercise of her whole 
strength to get back onthe path. When she aid 
get back she summoned her husband. Mr. Gil- 
bert, with two men, hurried to the rescue. The 
man was in the same positien and still uncon- 
scious. Mrs. Gilbert said the left arm was 
buried a little deeper, and that the whole body 
had sunk perceptibly duzing the time of her 





NAPOLEON CAMPAN 
IN A SIX DAYs’ W 


absence. After an hour’s careful work the body 
was hauled out into the path. It was still warm ; 
the heart was beating faintly. It wae taken to 
the house and rnbbed with flannel. Conscious- 
nese was fally restored after a while, and then 
the stranger told that his name was Charles 
Yopp, a cigar-maker of Trenton, and that he had 
been hunting for water-cresses in the swamp. 
In attempting to reach from tussock to tussock 
to reach a particularly fine water-cress, he 
dropped his basket in the mad, and, without a 


“YOUNG SPORT,” WHO BEAT O'LEABY’S TIME 
, AT BRIDGEPORT, CONN.—Szx Paar 2. 


ALIAS JOHN 0. BECKER, ‘‘GIvE AWAY’? 
Im THE $64,000 vonGERY CASE.—SER PAGE 6, 


thought of sinking deeper than the tops of his 
shoes, he had jumped off into the mud, bat his 
legs went down into the black deposit as though 
it were water. He caught at the tuescok, and 
was about to gain a firm hold, when he sank 
deeper and deeper. There seemed to be some- 
thiug below pulling him down. With the dark- 
ness his strength returned, but, as it seemed to 
him, the tussock had moved two or three inches 
from his hand ; he exhausted himself with ‘ 
that were only answered by the whines of his 


OFTO SENDELBAOH, AN ABSCONDING CONFIDENCE 
MAN, SHERMAN, TEX.— SEE PAGE 2. 


little dog in the path. It was calculated by him 
in his frenzy that he was sinking at the rate of 
one inch every hour. Stupor fell upon him along 
toward the middle of the night. He was buried 
nineteen hours. On Thursday Gilbert took the 
old man home. For a while it was thought that 
his body would get ite strength and vigor back, 
but on, Friday he grew weaker, and on Saturday 

ag Coroner Murray was notified of his 
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MIKE ROURKE, ALIAS “BIG MIKE,’ OBIFF OF 
THE KANSAS*PACIFIO ROBEBRS.—sEE PAGE. , 
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THE FINGER OF PATE: 


OR, 


THE CURSE OF CRIME. 


A Story of Love, Intrigue and Retribution, 


BY BRAOEBRIDGE HEMYNG, ESQ. 


“JACK HARKAWAY.”) 


pWritten expressly for THE POLICE GAZETTE.] 
CHAPTER X. 
(Continued. ) 

Captain Tarboy, who had been playing euchre in his 
cabin with the mate and drinking some of the wine with 
which the steward liberally supplied him, came on 
deck. 

He did promptly what is usually done in such cases. 
First, he threw into the sea some life saving buoys; 
secondly, he ordered a boat to be lowered from the 
davits, 

** Do not be alarmed,’’ exclaimed Coverd?le to Grace. 
** It will be all right. Ina short timethey will have him 
{athe boat.’’ 

Mr. Menander, however, had sank, while all these 
elaborate preparations were being made to secure his 
safety, and he had failed to secure so much as a life 
buo”. 

** Bat,’’ cried Grace, ‘*I cannot see him. Oh! heaven, 
he cannot swim. He will be drowned.’’ 

**Can’t swim,’’S repeated Goverdale. 
you tell me tbat before. xb 

Hastily diverting himself of his coat and bools he 
sprang upon the taffrail and, before any one could divi ae 
his intention, had plunged into the sea. 

\fe was an accomplished swimmer. Indeed, there 
were many things that he could do well. He was no 
val car, ignorant thief, such as our prisons abound with. 
We Jo not want to excite any sickly sentiment ↄn his be- 
ha‘f, but Frank Coverdale was aman who might have 
shone in the world, aad been an ornament to society, if 
h’s moral sense had not been perverted and blunted 
He had barted his opportunities and chosen the wrong 
path. 

As he planged into the sea, Mr. Menander rose to the 
surface, half suffocated, and had he sank again it would 
have gone hard with him. 

As it was, Coverdale struck out vigorously, seized him 
by the collar of his coat and kept him up until the boat 
came to their aid. 

He was taken on board, greatly frightened, but not 
much the worse for his immersion. 

Grace was overwhelmed with joy at his father’s safety 
and there was ao gain-saying the fact that Coverdale had 
been mainly instrumental in saving his life. 

With Coverdale’s cheerfally rendered assistance he 
changed his clothes, drank a little brandy to counteract 
the effect of the nauseating sea water, of which he had 
swallowed a considerable quantity, and was to all in- 
tents and purposes himself again. 

** Mr. Coverdale,’* he exclaimed, *' you have ‘entab- 
lishod a claim on my eternal gratitade, which I am not 
likely to forget. You are rich; therefore I will not offer 
you money, Indeed, if you were poor, I do not think 
your generous nature wou'd permit you * bas a pecu- 
hiary reward, What can I do for y 

Coverdale flushed with excitement. 

Here was a magnificent opportunity: which fortane had 
put in his way, and when he thought of his seeret ‘on- 
versition with Grace, he felt certain that nothing could 
have been more propitious. 

He hesitated, whereupon Mr. Menander encouraged him 
by saying, ‘‘ Speak out.’’ 

**[ will, since you d2sire it,’’ answered Coverdale, 
** slr, Menand3r, I love your daughter. *’ 

Tho old man looked surprised. ~ 

** Does she kaow this?’’ he asked. 

**To a certain extent, she does. Iam fully aware that 
I am a recent acquaintance, but to see Miss Menander is 
tolowe her. As formyself, if you have any doubts as to 
my respectability or standing in soclety——’’ 

**None at al). I am sat'sfied that you are the gentle- 
man yu repres3nt yoursalf to be, and I would not insult 
you by asking for any corroboration of en a self-evident 
f a ' 

* Thank you,’’ said Coverdale, — 

**T am a pretty good judge of character, and it is not 
easy to impos) on me,’’ continued the credulous old 
man. 

**I was merely about to observe,’’ said Coverdale, 
**that I can supply you with all the references you can 
desir2.’’ 

**T ask for none; and, with regard to Grace, if she will 
have you, take her and my blessing with her. She is my 
sole heiress. My willis made in her favor, but I will 
give her balf a million of dollars on her wedding day.’’ 

Halfa million! Coverdale could scarcely believe the 
evidence of hissenses. It wasa prodigious sum. More— 
much more than he had ever dreampt of. 

** You are too good, sir,’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘I have no 
right to expect such kindness in return for the alight ser- 
service I have rendered you.’’ 

** The gift of life is no alight service,’’ answered Mr. 


** Why didn't 


Menander. *‘I would rather be here alive and well. with ; 


a capacity for enjoying my existence, than a cold, stiffen- 
ing cerpse in yonder bunk. ’’ 

**If Miss Menander speaks to you, sir,,’ exclaimed 
Coverdale, ‘* you will have the goodness to say that the 
match meets with your approbation. ’’ 

** By all means,’’ 

This ended the conversation. Menander went into the 
saloon to receive the congratulations of his daughter, and 
Coverdale retired to his stateroom to change his clothes 
ani gloat over his brightening prospects. 

At dinner that evening Grace exhibited some reserve in 
her intercourse with Frank Coverdale, who in no way 
alluded to what had passed between them in the after- 
noon. The dinner was excellent. Mr. Menander ap- 
proved of everything, and when, iu the evening, Grace 
sat down to the piano, playing and singing, the climax of 
an agreeable time was reached. 

Towards ten o’clock the wind rose and stormy weather 
was experienced during the night. Coverdale assured 
Grace that she need not be alarmed. 

**T am an old sailor,’ he said, ‘‘ and shall be on deck 
nearly all night. so that if there is any danger I may guard 
against it for your sweet sake. ’’ 

She thanked him with a smile, and her heart inclined 
yore and more towards him, 


When Newport was reached, Mr. Menander found him- 
self suffering from an attsck of rheumatism, which he 
attributed to his involuntary bath in the sea. 

His symptoms becoming aggravated, he had to send for 
a doctor, who ordered him to keep his bed for at least a 
week, which obliged the party to go to a hotel. 

This accident very materially assisted Coverdale’s 
plans, for it gave him an opportunity to pash his suit with 
Grace. 

He did this so successfully thatshe accepted the offer of 
his hand, and he was engaged to her 

Having gained this step, he importuned her to consent 
to an immediaie marriage, which she opposed, but Mr. 
Menander heing appealed to, he sided with Coverdale and 
she yielded in this particular also, 

The following passage from a letter which she wrote 
to Mrs. Soarnes at this time will describe her feelings: 

** Altogether it is quite a romance. I am to be married 
this day week at Newport where we are staying, toa 
man whom I have known a month. He bas won my 
hand, and | think I may say my heart, though that was 
partially given, as you know, dear Mrs. Soarnes, to that 
unfortunate young man Charles Lambert, in whom we 
were all so grieviously disappointed. I am sorry I cannot 
ask you to the wedding, as everything is to be conducted 
very privately. None of my husband’s friends will be 
present, as he wishes to surprise them on our retarn to 
Nev York. My father thoroughly approvesof the match, 
thinxing we shall be happy together and being quite en- 
thusiastic in the praise of my Frank. I must confess that 
T am not so impressed with Frank’s goodness as heis. I 
have seen him drink and I know that he can pat himself 
inapassion. He hashis faults; whohad not? Yet he 
thinks me perfect. My eyes are diamonds, my hairsilk, 
my voice a silver bell and he worships the ground I tread 
upon. I hope this will last, but Iam not happy. I have 
| my misgivings as to the future, though I know not why. 

The fact is, he has made me promise to be his wife inspite 

of myself. I did not give myself to him. He captured 

me. Perhaps this accounts for my unjustifiable feeling 
| of discontent, or is the shade of poor Charles Lambert 
haunting me. Have you heard anything of him? If so, 
,; write and let meknow. Stay! Itis best not to think of 
; him any more. Let him be forgotten. Adieu! dear, kind 
| triend. We shall return by water after the ceremony 
which makes me Mrs. Frank Coverdale.’’ 

It will be seen by this abstract that Coverdale had 
played his game in such a masterly manner as to have 
captured the heiress. 

The day for the ceremony was settled and every pre- 
paration was made, even to the legal drawing of thesettle-. 
ment which was to give Grace $590,000 on the day of her 
marriage. 





CHAPTER XI. 
THE FRIENDLY DETECTIVE AT WORK. 


It was early morning, but working men are astir be- 
times and the streets were filled with people hurrying to 
their places of business to earn their daily wages which, 
beiog paid on Saturday night, would reconcile them to 
their weekly toil. It is the hope of reward which sweet: 
ens labor, and this hope keeps the shop and the factory 
busy. 

Early as it was, Menander’s lumber yard resounded 
with the noise of the workmen, and Silas Foster was 
putting bis little home in order. but he went about his 
daily avocation in a listless, half-hearted manner which 
showed that his thoughts were far away, and indeed 
they were. 

He was thinking of Charles Lambert and wondering 
if he would be able to vindicate his character which had 
been 80 unjustly asperced, and his mind traveled after 
Mr. Menander and Grace, about whom he had dreampt 
bad dreams, forboding her no good. 

The morning wore on, he prepared his frugal breakfast 
and had searcely concluded, when he was roused by a 
ring at the bell. 

On opening the gate he saw a person of diminitive sta- 
ture, but with keen gray eyes, who surprised him by 
asking for himself 

*-T want to see John, the porter,’’ he exclaimed. 

**That’s me,’’ replied Silas. 

**I come from Woodside, and ama friend of Charles 
Lambert, name of Snargate,’’ continued the little man 
iv a quick, business-like wav. 

This was an open sesame, which procured him instant 
admittance to the lodge. Silas wondering all the time, 
how {t was that those features seemed so familiar to him. 

‘*Come in and take achair,’’ he said. “I hope the 
old lady is better and that Charles is not very—that is to 
say—"’ 

| He paused, not knowing how rauch it would he pru- 
dent to say, for he could not tell whether Charles had 
told his secret or not. 

**You can goon. I know all. He couldn’t keep any- 
thing from me. I have known him since he was that 
high, ’’ exclaimed Snargate, holding his hand about two 
feet from the grourd. 

**Ifthat’s so, does he feel it much?’’ 

**Of course he does, why shouldn’t he. The boy's 
flesh and blood, ain’t he? ’’ demanded Snargate, sharply 

**Certainly. It was stupid of me to make the observa- 
tion.’’ 

Mr. Snargate fixed his cold, gray eyes searching upon 
Foster. 

** Where have you and I met before?’’ he asked sud- 
denly. ‘*Don’t fence with me. No beating about the 
bush. I was thirty years in the detective service.’’ 

Foster’s face blanched and he twisted his fingers ner- 
vously together, making no answer. 

** Where have you been these fifteen years past?’’ 
pursued Svargate. 

Still there came no answer from the painfully quiver- 
ing lips. 

**I know you now,’’ cried Snargate, ‘* We met up 
the river—name of Costeror Foster. Crime murder. Sen- 
, tence fifteen years. You've just come out eh! Served 
your time and trying to start again, hey, my man?’’ 

** Yes, sir,’’ replied Foster, calmly. ‘‘It seems that 
my punishment is not yet over, tince I cannot hide my- 
self even in this obscure position. ’’ 

**No. Very dificult thing to shake off the gaol taint, 
but you’resafe with me. *’ replied Snirgate. bluntly. 

** You won't tell Charlie, sir? *’ 

**No. I won’tleton to anyone. Dropit. I wish you 
well, I’msure. WhatI came here for, is not to talk 
about you, but to unravel the tangled skein of the con- 
spiracy of which Charles Lambert is the victim. Tell 
me all you know about it. I wantthe story from your 
own lips.”’ 

Silas readily complied with this request and the dot⸗o- 
tive made notes in a pocket-book of every thing he 
deemed of importance. 

** Not much to go upon there,’’ he remarked. ‘'‘It's 
a case of no thoroughfare so far. I have been inquiring 
at headquarters about some of our high-stepping crimi- 
nals; but the one whom I[ fancy to be the fellow, calling 





quiet lately, operating outof the state. Where's your 
master and his daughter? *’ 








| goes. 


himeelf Frank Coverdale, has bern keeping himself very 


**Gone out of town, sir.’’ So I heard. 

** Where to?’’ 

** That’s more than I can tell you, but if we could see 
Mrs. Soarnes up at the house, she would probably tell 
us,’’ exclaimed Silas. 

‘* Who is Mrs. Soarnes? ’’ 

Ar. Menander’s housekeeper. ’’ 

**Good, take halfa day off and come with me. 
the foreman to provide a subatitute.’’ 

Silas at once traversed the yard to prefer his request to 
the proper quarter. Snargate ordered him in such a 
business-like way and his orders were so sensible, that 
he did not think of disputing them for an instant. 

As the porter’s duties were of a comparatively unim- 
portant nature, the foreman of the yard readily granted 
him permission to absent himself. 

He left the premises with Mr, Snargate and they 
traveled to the country residence of Mr. Menander, as 
rapidly as they could. Silas knew the house well, as he 
had frequently been up there with letters when the state 
of Mr. or Miss Menander’s health did not permit them to 
come down to business as usual. 

** Nice place this,’’ remarked Snargate as they were 
walking up the avenue. ‘* Cost a good price, I'll bet.*’ 

**Mr. Menander is very wealthy,’’ replied Silas. 

**Got no one but a daughter to leave it all to. If we 
could get Charles back, 1°d like him to have a show in 
that quarter. ’’ 

**I¢ would meet with my spprobation,’’ answered 
Silas, speaking from a paternal point o: view, and for- 
getting that Grace had gone from his hands for ever. 

** Yours !’’ ejaculated Snargate, eyeing him critically. 

**Yes, It is the dearest wish of my heart to see them 
united.’’ 

*‘Humph! J don't see what you have to do with it 
anyway, but who is this antiquated specimen of hu- 
manity coming up the walk? '’ 

**That is Mrs. Soarnes.’’ 

**Ah! Looks fat and well fed, old, privileged, over- 
paid, pampered, confidential servant. ’’ 

Mrs. Soarnes kaew Silas ata glance and advanced to 
meet him. but without extending her hand. She knew 
her position and was proud of it. To shake hands with 
the yard porter would have been to lower her dignity. 

**Good day, John,’’ she said patronizing. ‘* What 
brought you up this way ?’’ 

**I’ve gota day off, ma’am,’’ replied Silas, ‘‘and 
come to see some friends in the village. I was passing 
by the house and thought I’d look in and inquire after 
the folks. No offense I hope, ma’am.’’ 

**None atall. Who is this ?'’ 

** My friend, Mr. Snargate, ma’aw. 
well?’’ 

"**No, he is not, my letters,’’ said Mrs. S>arnes 

grandly, ‘* my letters inform me, that he is laid up at 
Newport with rheumatism, But you have beard the 
news, perhaps.’’ 

** News, what news? °’ 

** Miss Menander is going to be married.’’ 

This was news to Silas and it nearly overw helmed 
him. 

** Bless my soul,’’ he exclaimed, °‘ are you sare?’’ 

‘*Oh ! quite sure. I have it from Grace herself. She 
is to be united in the bonds of holy wedlock to Mr Frauk 
Coverdale.’’ 

Silas groaned in anguish of spirit. 

**Oh! lord,’’ muttered Snargate, ‘‘this is a blow. 
The fellow has taken all the wind out of our sails and 
will outwit us after all if weare not mighty smart °’ 

With a great effort Silas recovered himself fr m the 
stupefaction which this announcement had throw. him 
into. His darling was going to be sacrificed toone whom 
he was satisfied was an audacious villain. It was abso- 
lutely nessary to know more. To gain further informa- 
tion he must be calm and show no emotion or he would 
arjuse the suspicions of Mrs. Soarnes. 

** Is ita good matcb, ma’am? ’’ he asked 

‘*Exeellent, I shou'd say. Early ma'riages are the 
fashion now. Mr. Coverdale is young and handsome. 
He must be well off, for bur people are traveling in his 
yacht.’’ 

Mr. Snargate at this declaration was troubled with 
what appe.red to be a severe attack of spasms, for he 
made terrible facial contortions. 

** His yacht! oh! good lord, he’s going it at a two-forty 
gait,’’ he murmured. 

** When does the wedding take place, ma’am ?’’ asked 
Silas. 

**To-morrow morning. Itis quite a romantic affair, and 
very sudden as well as private, ’’ answered Mrs. Soarnes. 

**Thank you, ma’am. I hope Miss Grace will be as 
happy as she deserves to be. Good day.’’ 

He seized Snargate’s arm, turned him round, and be- 
fore Mrs. Soarnes could recover from the abruptness of 
their departure, they were half way down the avenue on 
their way out ofthe grounds. They said nothing to each 
other until they got into the main road, when they stood 
still under the shade of a tree. 

** He’s taking time by the forelock,’’ remarked Snar- 
gate, ‘*and though I have always flattered myself that I 
was fertile at expedient. I don’t really see this time how 
we can checkmate him.’’ 

*'I do,’’ replied Silas, whose face wore a resolute ex- 
pression. 

**Then you have more sagacity than I gave you credit 
for, my friend. If we could connect this Coverdale in any 
way with the robbery we could get a warrant for hia 
arrest, but we can’t. He’ll march inand marry the girl. "’ 

**No, he won't.’’ 

**But I say he will. Who's to stop him?’’ 

Foster drew himself up to his full height and a fierce 
light burned in his eyes. 

**T will,’’ he exclaimed. 

** How ?’’ asked Snargate, in astonishment. 

‘Phat I cannot telleven you at present. To-morrow 
you will hear and know all, only recollect what I sar 
and have faithin me. I declare solemnly, as I stand 
here before heaven, that this man shall not wed her.’’ 

** Of course I can’t express any opinion on this matter. 
You know best whether you are an over sanguine idiot or 
a fellow who has something to work with some power 
over Mr. Menande; or the girl. I can help you by expos- 
ing Coverdale, if he is the man I suspect, and a glance at 
him will teet that, for I have all the portraits in the 
rogues’ gallery in my mind's eye and their names aad 
aliases on the tipof my tongue. WhatIam afraid of is 
that the girl is infatuated with him and that nothing we 
can say Will stop the marriage to-morrow. If the wed- 
ding takes place it will not help us any to prove hima 
thief afterwards; Menaoder, for his daughter's sake, will 
refuse to prosecute for the robbery and she, being another 
man’s wife, there will be no hope or possible chance for 
Charles Lambert, excep’ so faras clearing his character 
We might get a few dollars out of the old man for 
charging tbe boy with theft, and that’s all.’’ 

**I do not take such a gloomy view of the case, be- 


Ask 


Ie master quite 


| cause I hold the trump card in my hand, ’* eaid Silas. 


** What is that card?’’ 
** That I cannot tell you. Thisyou may know. I would 
abmaost rather diefand see her dead in fact than use it, but 


I will use it to save her from a fate worse than death, and 
that is analliance with that consummate viilain.’’ 

**T like to hear you talk. ’’ 

** Would you like to see me act, equally well ?’’ 

**Certainly. Iam bound to carry this thing through, 
now I have started out on the trail,'’ rejoined Snargate. 

**Then come with me down to Newport at once aud let 
us take immediate steps to stop the perpetration of this 
iniquity. Heavens! I am nearly distracted! The idea 
of marrying that pure. young and ionocent creature is 
like tying a living body to a corpse.’’ 

** You seem to put yourself out very much about it, my 
friend, ’* exclaimed Snargate, who was sorely puzzled. 

**I havea right to.’’ 

** That settles it,’’ answered Snargate. ‘‘I will wait 
for to-morrow to solve the maddening mystery, and I hope 
that I shall not be disappointed 1n you.’’ 

They returned to the city,and, making their few prepa- 
rations, started for Newport. 

Silas thanked heaven in his heart of hearts for the visit 
of Snargate to him that morning. 

Had it not been for him and the'r timely call upon Mrs. 
Soarnes they would have known nothing about the pro- 
jected marriage and Grace would have been led like a 
lamb to the slaughter. 

Once married to such a wretch as Coverdale, her whole 
future woald have been blighted, and the old man’s dar- 
ling doomed to an existence of misery and woe. No length 
of time could wipe away the stain;-no regrets, no tears 
could undo the past, and the incubus of a bad marriage 
would weigh upon her until the grave closed upon her 
sorrows. 

**It is the finger of fate again,’’ he said to himself, 
**and mine shall be the unseen band to stop this act of 
wickedness. If need be, I will step boldly forward and 
proclaim her shame and mine to the world, for it is better 
for her to be plain Grace Foster the murderer’s daughter 
than the wife of sach a man as that. ’’ 


CHAPTER XII. 
A SCENE AT A WEDDING. 


Though Frank Coverdale was not a religious man or 
superstitious, he had what he called his forebodings. 
Something told him when anything of an adverse nature 
wae goingtohappen. He felt it. Perhaps this is not 
altogether peculiar to a man who has to get his living by 
his wits. However, Coverdale knew that he was never 
safe. It wasalways possible and even likely to one in 
his position that something might happen to expose him 
and spoil his plans. He feared every bush an officer, and 
was in consequence always scheming and taking precau- 
tions. 

Ever since Grace consented to become his wife, he had 
been in dread of he knew not what. 

He did not like the idea of b:ing married in church. It 
is true that it was not the season at Newport, but the pro- 
jected wedding. might get talked about, and ff it did, the 
ubiquitous reporters would infallibly get hold of it, and 
his enemies, seeing it in print, would come down upon 
him. 

It was impossible for him tosay what he feared; heonly 
had a vague idea that he was not safe. It may have been 
nervousness; at all events the fear of exposure and failure 
excited him, so he set his wits to work and evolved a 
brilliant idea, 

Hetold Mr. Menander and Grace that he would like to 
be married on board the yacht. 

The clergyman could be easily prevailed upon to 
solemnize the ceremony at sea, and it would add to the 
romance without detracting from the sacred and binding 
nature of the holy rite. 

Neitner Grace norher father made any objeetion, and it 
was settled that they should be married at sea. 

The clergyman was apprised of the change in the pro- 
gramme and invited to come on board the Water Lily at 
ten o’clock the next morning, which he promised to do. 

After dinner Coverdale strolled into the billiard room to 
smoke a cigar. Grace did pot like tébacco, and she 
allowed her loveran hour afterdinnértosmoke; whenthe 
time had elapsed she expected him do return to the parlor 
and keep her company, as a dutiful and affectionate lover 
ehould do. 

As he entered the billiard room he saw a stonty:red- 
faced man throw down his cae and exclaim, **The 
of Crummlé on the balls! That’s five games I’vé lost to 
yez, me bhoy, and now I’1! play you one more, doubleor | 
quits, whether it’s you or I to pay for the table and the 
drinks, bedad.’’ 

He looked up as he had finished speaking and saw 
Coverdsté, who was in the act of retreating. 

* ro BB CONTINUED.| 
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IN a few days more the bolts of a cell in the 
Eastern Penitentiary, Philadelphia, will snap back and 
release from twelve years’ confinement Henry Wendt, 
who was sentenced in 1866 to fifteen years’ imprisonment 
for a peculiarly iofamous offense, but has had three yeara 
stricken off underthe commutation act for ‘* exemplary 
conduct’’ while within the cold gray walls of Cherry 
Hill. Heisa native of Poland, well educated. a ready 
writerand of captivating manners. When he first came 
to this country he settled in Texas, but soon transferred 
his clerical calling to Pennsylvania, where, according to 
hisstory, he was pasturover several Lutheran churches. 
In the early part of the war he was placed in charge of 
the Lutheran Home for Soldiers’ Orphans at German- 
town. Pa. He there seduced many of the young girls and 
was detected. The trial in the Criminal Couri created 
great excitement, and on one occasion the fury of the 
Populace was so great that they made a desperate at- 
tempt to kill him ashe was leaving thecourt-room. He 
was convicted and sentenced to fifteen years’ imprison. 
mest. He had barely served a year before influence was 
afoot to procure a pardon for him. Many clergymen were 
enlisted in the movement. and the pressure upon the 
Yovernor was very strong, but it proved fatile Governor 
Hartranft refused to touch the matter on account of the 
enormity of the offense. An instance of Wendt’s confi- 
dence that he would gain his point and hts liberty is re- 
lated by a gentleman conversant with the affair. It ap- 
pears that the prisoner had prepared a vast amount of 
manuscript for a ‘* History of the World,’’ and arranged, 
in his own calculation, to have it published in Philadel- 
phia. arguing that it would meet with a vast sale during 
the Centennial year, and that if he was released his for- 
tane would be made. The coveted pardon, however, did 
not come, andthe manuscript may be a prize for some 
publisher yet. During his incarceration Wendt'’s wife 
and children returned to Poland. Wendt says he will 
emigrate to some of the northwestern states and resume 
the vocation of preaching. 

A DRUNKEN quarrel occurred at the West End, 
Boston, Mass , about midnight on Saturday night. 16th 
inst.. between John Roak and his brother-in-law, Rob- 
ert Campbel!, in which the latter was stubbed by Roak 
in the left eye, which was split almost in halves and 
nearly wreoched from itssocket. Roak fled and Camp- 
bell was taken to the city hospital. The sight of the eye 
is entirely destroyed. 
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FIVE miles from Circleville, Texas, on the night 
of the l4tb, a band of ten masked robbers entered the 
store of J. H. Weyman, and carried off goods and — 
from the safe. 

AT Deadwood, D. T., on the 16th, the jury ry the 
case of The Territory vs. George W. Bell, charged with 
the murder of Charles E. Lee, of Chicago, rendered a 
verdict of acquittal. 

THE jury in the case of Frank Lewis, in the dis- 
trict court at Iowa City, Iowa.on a charge of horse-steal- 
ing, brought in a verdict of guilty on the Eth. The trial 
of Ed. Stoyr, for horseestealing, was commenced on the 
16th, 

AT Seguin, several miles from Houston, Texas, 
on the 14th, two men, Thomas Ewing and Charles Clark, 
quarreled about a business transaction. Ewing drew a 
pistol and fired on Clark, killing him instantly. It was 
a cold-blooded murder. 

AT Watertown, N. Y.,on the 17th, Perry Green, 
colored,a barber, while drunk, had his nose and mouth 
plugged with mud by some rogues. and in the evening 
was found dead of suffocation. as it is supposed. Two or 
three arrests have been made. 

AT Fort Griffin, Texas, on the 14th, Prank Clark, 
proprietor of a tannery, became enraged at an employe 
named Columbus Capps, and kicked him in the stomach 
Capps puiled a pistol and put a ball through Clark’ 8 ab- 
domen, fatally wounding him, 

THE,two notorious characters, Duane Chapman 
and Sedtty Hayes, who broke jail at Flint, Mich. ,Septem- 
ber 20, were captured on the 16th at South Bend, Ind., by 
Officer Miller, of Flint. Chapman is charged with assault 
with intent to kill, and Hayes with larceny. 

AT Urbana, III. on the 16th, Judge Nelson, in the 
Circuit Court, sentenced Lewis Sanders to the peni en- 
tiary for six years. Sanders pleaded guilty to man- 
slaughter. John Doyle, Andrew Lathshaw and Matthew 
Tierney were sent up for the terms of one, twoand three 
years respéctively. 

RICHARD WHITE and Patrick Rice, accompanied 
by seconds, went into the park near the Falls of Schuyl- 
kill, Philadelphia, on Sunday morning, i7th, and had a 
little prize fight. White was made hors du nat in the 
first round. Rice and hie seeond, John Orr. were after- 
wards arrested and held to answer. 

IN Grand Rapids, Mich., on the 16th, Frank 
Johnson, convicted of setting fire to the jail. was sen- 
tenced to the state piison for six years. William Hale, 
of Allegan, convicted of making spurious coia, was sen- 

tenced to the state prison for one year. Tiomas Streeter, 


who addressed an obscene postal card to a Detroit mer- 


cintile firm, was fined #100 


THE Central Canadian, a paper published in the 
Canada, the place where 
the marvelous story in regard to a man being rooted tothe 
ground originated, for cursing God, says the man is now 
dead. The ground abont himis so hard that it cannot be 
dug.and the man himself cannot be buried. Hundredsof 


township adjoining Peel, Ont., 


people visit the place every day. 


ON the night of the 16th, John Cole arrived at 
Deadwood. D. T., from the Inyan Kata Mountains and 
gave himself up to the sheriff, stating that he shot and 
killed aman named George Houston in self-defence. 
Witnesses to the affair say Cole was justified in killing 
Houston, as the latter commenced the quarrel and fired a 
rifle shot at Cole, who returned the fire with fatal result. 


Honsion was from IUinols. 


THE Circuit Court of Livingston county, IIL, in 


session in Pontiac, adjourned on the 1th, having dis 
posed of all the cases on the docket. 
cases Were disposed of during the wees. Wr. St. Clai 
was sent to Joliet for one year for burglary. 
Welch also. got one year for assanit with intent to kill 


Several others were fined and imprisoned in the county 


jail for larceny, adultery, riot. etc. 
AT Bloomington, Il1., on the morning of the 17th 
Officer Ed iy. at Union Depot, saw a man wait'ng at th 


corner near the home of Albert Lawrence depot baggage- 


Eddy 
cried halt and fired at him several times without effect 


master, On approaching the man turned and ran. 


When daylight came a handkerchief with a heavy ston 

was found ia an alley, where it had been dropped by th 

fagitive, who was certainly a garroter. 
On the afternoon of the 16th, the 


and spring out. 
the middle of the stone sidewalk. He was picked up in 
sensible and afterwards died from his injuries. An atten 


dant from the Health Lift rooms in the second story- 


rushed out and said that the man was Mr. Francis M 


Taylor, a patient, who for some weeks had been neing 


the Health Lift to remedy a mental disorder. 


ABOUT five weeks ago Sheriff Hitchcock arrested 
for stealing 
some horse-blankets and lodged him the Peorta jail. 
Hitchcock had reason to believe thas he stole a horse from 
last August. and 
laid atrapfor Kalb which he of coursa fell into and 
located Bullard’s horse. Hitchcuck has recovered the 
and is now working Kalb up to 


a man named A. J. Kalb, in Quincy. III.. 


amin nemed Bullard, in Kickapoo, 


horse in Lafayette, IU.. 
reveal the whereabouts of other stolen property. 


caught. He is by the heela now, however. 


TIMOTHY DRISCULL, a laborer, of 4 Horatio street, 
was intoxicated when he walked through Thompson 
street, early on the morning of the J7th, and two negroes 
Officer Henze saw them, 


dragged him into an alleyway. 
aod concealed himself near the door He heard th 
negroes threaten to cut Driscoll’s throat unless he gav 
hem his clothing. 
shirt. The negroes were taking that from him when th 
officer ran into the alley way. 
had paton Driscoll’s trousers, was caught. 
escaped. 
‘AT Mt. 


was mortally wounded ‘T'woof the rioters, George an 
William Howard. were wounded. 


employed, the bullet being fred thr 
store. Three of the rioters were arrested aud the sheri 
and a posse started on the trail of the others. 

JOHN CARPENTER, 


in St. Francis Xavier's Chareh. in Sixteenth street, i 


this city. and who subsequently attempted suicide in the 
Jefferson Market Prison by stabbing himself in the abdoe 


Several criminal 


Byron 


passers-by in 
Montague street. Brooklyn, saw a man suddenly raise 
the front window in the second story of the house at 163 
He shot downward and feliin a heap io 


Driscoll tock off all except his under- 


Ore of the negroes. who 
The other 


Sterling, Ky.,on the 18tb, a riot took 
place,in which from twenty to thirty shots were fired, 
women were instantly killedand threecthers wounded. 
Marshal Young, in attempting to cni-t the disturbance, 


one dangerously. 
John Thompson, a clerk, a disinterested party, was shot 
aud instantly killed whilein the store in which he was 
sugh a window of the 


the man who three months 
ago stabbed Teresa Lyons while she was attending mass 


Bellevue Hospital to the Tombs by Warden Finn. On 
his arrival at the Tombs he was examined by Dr. Hardy 
and pronounced convalescent, the wound having healed 





torney that he is ready for trial. 
OFFICER CHIARDI, of the Society for the Preven- 


rested two padrones, named Raphael Degrazio and Luigi 
Debraza, who had s1x boysin their charge, whom they 
evidently intended to take west. Degrazio sold, in 
November, 1576, in Chicago, twenty boys, but managed 
to elude the police of that city. Two ofthe boys—Cameo 
and Antonio Stefano, aged eleven and twelve years—were 
taken to Mrs. Webb at Police Headquarters, and the four | 
others were detained at Castle Garden. The padrones | 
were locked up in the New street station. On thelr pas- | 
sage through Paris they had purchased a numberof hand- 
organs and fiddles for the use of the boys. 

THE steck and grain buyer, W. H. Amsbaugh, 
who has been missing from Maquoketa, Iowa, for some 
weeks, has not been heard from yet. Representatives 
from four or five commission houses in Chicago and Mil- 
waukee have been in that town looking after their inter- 
ests, There houses will lose $14,000 or €12,°00 by his 
operations. He iniuced them to advance him money to 
buy corn and he aiso represented that he had a large 
amount of grain in warehouse there. Noonein Maquo- 
keta will lose any great amonnt on account of teing well 
secured, and parties taking steps to secure themselves 
before the commissionmen from Chicago and Milwaukee 
arrived. leaving nothing at all for these foreign debtors. 
It is the biggest swindle ever perpetrated in that part of 
the country. 

FURTHER information has reached Gen. Steele, 
of the Texas State Troops. that the band of murderers and 
outlaws recently run out of New Mexico, are coming 
down into El Paso, Texas. A love letter from the leader 
of the bandits to his sweetheart has been captured, and 
reads :—‘* Dark Canyon, LIXcoux County, NEW MFNICO: 
—* Dear Minnte—This is headquarters for mv gang. I 
have got ten men with me, the best armed and mounted 
outfit leversaw. I havejustgot in from a ssid, and 
made it pay big. Darliag, I am making money fast. but 
T am troubled to death about you. IfIhad yon here I 
would be the happjest man on earth. On October 4 two 
of my men, Goss and McGuir>s quarreled and fought. 
McGuire shot Gross below the heart, and I shot Mac 
through the heart. We buried him nice.’’ 

SoME time ago the book and musi¢ stores of P. 
D. Woodruf, of Qaincr, I1l., and Bouton & McCann, of 
Haopibal, were turglarized. and a considerable amount 
of goods stolen, Not long afterward parties in Galesburg 
claimed to bave recovered a portion of the goods and re- 
turned them for a certain reward. Suspicion was aroused 
at the time that all was pot right, auJ Detective McGraw 
took charge of the affair, and has since arrested a Gales. 
burg policemnan named Mughes,aud lawyer named Cook, 
ofthe same place. A search-warrant wasobtain d anda 
portion of the stolea goods found in their possession. 
They claimed to have received them from a man named 
Martin. who committed the burglary, and was afterward 


men with a pocket-knife, was removed on the 18th, from | Evans, bnt it has been ascertained that his rent name is 
Lyman S. Eaton, of Columbus, 0. There are no new de- 
velopments, with the exception of the arrest of Dr. Heyl, 
of Columbus, O., as being the party that Eaton and Hil- 
entirely up. Warden Finn detailed a keeper to guard lard are said to be employed by. Officers Hicton and 
Carpenter nightand day, and has notified the district at- | Pell arrived from Columbus, O., on the 15th. having Dr. 
Hey] in charge. 
refuses to give tne name of the third party that assisted 
tion of Cruelty to Children, on the arrival of the Inman | him, ard says that he has been in the business for reven 
steamer City of Montreal, on the 17th, from Montreal, ar- | years and has visited the cemetery several times before. 
The excitement is at fever heat. 


AMUSEMENTS. 








He is now iu jail. Eaton still pasitively 


On the 19th the Grand 
Jury found indictments against Lyman, Eaton,Captain 
Hillard and Dr. Hevl. Itis thought that Hillard, who 
is most affected by his position, will make a full con- 
fession. 

DEPUTY United States Marshal Root has made 
important disclosures iu the case against John Taney and 
Phillip Reiter, arrested in Keokuk, Iowa, on the 14h, for 
shoving bogus coin. Upon examination of the premi 
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occupied by them he found counterfeit trade dollare. 

balvesand quarters to the amo: it of $128, dies, crucibles 
and metals secreted in various places. The haul includes 
the complete kit of the gang except the galvanic battery. 

The wife of Tancy was also taken into custody, and in- 
formation obtained which led to the arrest of the wife of 
Reiter, at Ottumwa. Ao officer arrived in Keokuk with 
heron the 16th. The business has been carried on very 
extensively, and from letters received from different 
places it is thought that the entire section has been flooded. 

The gang has bsen manufacturing the stuff and sending it 
into the country tobe shoved. A considerable amount has 
also been worked off in Keokuk. The arrest and break- 
ing up of the gang is looked upon as a very important 
achievement. Reiter is believed to be none other than 
Driggs. who operated extensively with the notorious 
counterfelter Dr. Parker, of Nauvoo, Iil.,some time ag». 
Parker was bagged in Indiana, and served a termin the 
penitentiary, but the authorities have never been able to 


get their clutches on Driggs until now. The counterfeits 
which bave been rroduced in Keokuk are well executed 
and have passed readily among business men. 


IN Lexington, Ky , on the 18th, Lewis Leach, a 
negro boy, nineteen years of age, was fatally stabbed by 
Owen Bradley, a youug white man. Leach had sold a 
colt, which he had raised, to Bradley’s brother, a horse 
dealer, and the latter stillowed Leach two dollars and 
fifty cents of the amount. Meeting Bradley and his 
brother Owen, he demanded his money. An »s)tercation 
en: ued, when Owen Bradley dismounted and plunged his 
knife into Leach’s left side. He then mounted his horse 
and fled. When the deputy sheriffs went to the home of 
Bradley's father to arrest him the latter tried to drive 
them off,and attacked Deputy Sheriff Rogers, who would 


have given the old man a token of his — but for 
the ——— of the others. The Brad'ey boys escaped, 
and had not been captured at last accounts, 


AT Patterson, Pa., on the 16th, Mary A. Sheue- 
loff and her daughter Nancy, were arrested, and aftera 
hearing before Justice Middagh, lodged in jailin Mflin- 
town, charged with the murder 6f Nancy’s illegitimate 
child. Young McNew who makes the information was 
the girl’s lover and reputed father of the child, and lives 
near Sheueloff 's in the upper end of Licking Creek Valley, 
During a visit to McNew's house the girl was taken sick 
aud McNew assisted her home. Afterward he and his 





canght while committing a burglary in Galesburg. The 
charge against them is for receiving ttolen goods. 

IN Detroit, Mich., on the night of the 17th, Mary 
througn a dark street, when two felows sprang outofa 
dark place, and one caught her by the throat while the 
other tied a cloth ‘over her mouth. She resisted re- 
peatedly, being beaten, and having ber clethes torn in 
the struggle which she kept up until she fainted, when 
the ruffians carried her into a yard within-a block of the 
For Street Presbyterian Church, the wealthiest and 
handsomestin the city. and then in turn vio'ated her 
person, and a large urmber of persons turned out in pur- 
suit of the villairs who, however, effected their escape, 
Had they been caught they would certaiuly have been 
lynched. 

QUITE a breeze has been raisol among the Re- 
publicans atthe City Hallin Newark, N. J., in conse. 
quence of the alleged acts of Charles L. Smith the aasist- 
ant city treasurer. A firm of clothiers have been furnish- 


r 


’ 
e 


was effected whereby the amount due from each police- 
maa was to be withheld by the treasurer from the 
monthly salary. Onthe lst instant, when the clothier- 
called for money, #0 the story goer, they were informed 
that no money had been withheld. The matter was re 
ferred to the Police Committee, and an investigation took 
place. 
c othes for himself for his trouble, and that was his sole 
reason for holding back the money from the police, 
JOSEPH W. STAMBAUGH, on Pike township, Stark 
county, Ohio, bad a preliminary hearing on the 16h, be- 
fore Mayor Shimp, charged with the unnatural ond 
beastly offense of raping bisown danghter. Mary, aged | 
eighteen. Thefact~ developed are too revolting for pub- 
lication. During the examination of the only witness, 
Mary, she was mide painfully pervons and agitated. and 
fainted quite aw⸗ y from sheer terror of the brutal father 
several times. Stambingh is about forty-five. and acoal | 
digger by occupation. The crime was committed in 
amall shanty near the coal mine en the farm where the | 
parties reside, the monster aceomplixhing his flendish 
purpose by drawing his revolver and threatening to shoot | 
her if she did not accede to bi« base deman ‘8. 


e 
e 


ON the 15th Deputy Sheriff Slack arrived in Little 
Rock, Ark., with James Ferry, Charles and George Hall 
two men anda boy, charged with robbing a man named 
| Fisher. 
named persons were on a sonth-bound [ron Monntaia 
freight train a few nights before, and that ata given sig- 
© | nal Fisher was seized and robbed of 59 in money,a pistol, 
® | pair of boots and several other articles 
had been committed the villains he!d Fisher up to « win- 


® | dow,and, placing « pisto! to his head, demanded cf him 
Not knowing what 


else to dc, and being perfectly helpless in the flerce hands SFC RET SER VICE !—Wanted reliable men for 
One of his arms was broken | \ 


to jump out or he would be killed. 


clatching him, he obeyed 
by the fall, and other injaries sustained. 
Deputy Slack’s house. Next diy the robbers, 


d | arrested. 


sonof one th? pistol was found 


they are the robbers. 


ff THE prevailing subject of conversation in Zanes- 

Hillard, the I 
“28 AN accomn- 
while the priocipal in the 
guiit of 


ville, O , is stillthe grave robberie<« Mr 
youog man of that city who was arrested 
plice. still denies bi« guiit, 
no | transaction adheres to his first -tatement 
Hillard 


of the 





Ellen Duncan, a respectable young woman, was passing | 


ing police uniforms, and it is claimed thatan arrangement | saucented that: } Wome Bet xroeeen while they t- 


It is alleged that Smith desired to'obtain a suit of 


In defeult 
of $1,000 bail Stambaugh was committed to the county | 
Kalb | jail 
has been stealing horses fortwelve years withont being 


* | every insertion. 


It appears that Fisher and the other above- | 


After the robbery | 


He lay till 
next morning. when he was taken up and carried to 
who. it | oe K FEZION E 
appears, got off the train of their own accord. were 
One of them had the boots on, and ou the per- 
They told different 


The man arrested, who had the hodies ia the | coreg y od for any game 


Street, New York. 


wagon, first gave his name as Cyrnn Elliott, then B. L, 


father observed tlie birth of the child through the window 
| of Mrs. Sheueloff’s house, and shorily after its birth saw 
| the o!d woman seize a billet of stove-wood and strike it 

on the head. Toe child still kicked, when Nancy cried 


ont to take itaway. It was then taken and thrown into 
the creek. Young McNew is under arrest for assault and 
battery on Mrs. Sheueloff aud the trial will take place at 
| the December term of court. 


| AT Harrington, Del., on Saturday evening, 16tr, 
as Powers’ National M iseum was about giving an en‘er- 
tainment, a gang often ‘vughs, led by one Fleming, ard 
armed with knives and = istols, forced their way past the 
doorkeeper into the hall, grossly insulting a iittle girl 
who was taking the tickets. Professor Kelly, of the 
Museum, ordered them to leave, when they attacked h'm. 
Kelly knocked Fleming down when a general panic and 
stampede of the audience took place. A numberof ledies 
and children who were in the room were terrified at the 
scene, and were in dang: r of being trampled inthe rush. 
After the roughs had beaten Kelly to their hearts’ content 
they took seats to witness the show, Miss ‘Powers then 





| mained. «After waiting a few minutes they took their de- 


ture, when the entertainment proceeded. The outrage 
(whee scurenat great mertification to the citizens of tue 
thwn. butthey)were —— under the circumstacces, 
Flemiog and h ali reside in Harrington 

ON the 15th, a wéH-to-do farmer, named Reese 
Whitmore, living near Sacramento, McLean county, Ky. , 
who had in hisemploy two motherless boys named Mc- 
Elroy, brutally beat the youths without cause. It seems 
| that Whitmore,s own son had emptied some of his father’s 
powder on a block at the wood pile where the McElroys 
were at work. Whitmore accused the latter of taking it, 
and in spite of their denial, took them to the orchard, 
forced them to strip, and beat them so terribly that they 
| could scarcely stand, aud, after thus torturing them, 
| erdered them to work. They crawled to the town, one 
| mile distant, where their story aroused intense excite- 
| ment, Whitmore was at once arrested, tried, convicted 
| ana sentenced to pay #100 fine and undergo an imprison. 
a | ment of twenty-five days. Prosecuting Atforney Noe 


| pressed the case ol the friendless boys with an energy and 
abifity that gained him upiversal praise. So great was 
| the indignation of the community that only a due regard 
tor the law saved tne cruel villain from lynching. 








ADVERTISING. 


| A few advertisements will be inserted on this page at 

50c, per line, net, payable in advance, foreach and 
No electrotyes or advertisements of a 
| questionable character accepted. 





| 1 to $1060 invested in Wall Street Stocks makes 
} fortunes every month. Book ge ow free expliain- 
| in ovecytbiag. Address BaxTER Bankers, 17 
all Street, N. 
| Rlemething New. Pack 
D Cards, “Uc , and 

Cuas. BREAMER, Jefferson, N. Y. 


the Secret Service. 4@™ Pay liberal. 
with stamp for Documents, 
Co., Cinciunati, Vhio. 


Add-ess, 


strengthens, 


* any part of the body Price $1. 
Debility Pills, #1, w. Boston, Address D Dr. Vaw Hou, 
No. 24Tremout Kow, Boston, Mass. (Copyrighted. ) 


or trom the Pablishers, T. 


Petersou & Brothers, 
Philadelphia, Pa e 


of Transparent Playing Lt 21st street. 
Book for Young Men, 35c., both 65 


AMERICAN SECKET SERVICE G each card contains a rich, rare and 


~ qularges and de. 
Nervous 


E a De UART E RS for all articles used in Games 





An336 Ta Vout TH EATR EF. 


Street, between 2d and 3d Avenuer, 
HE G ATES 8 BROW ON EARTH. 
The only —8 Show in New York 
The most Mus aifcent Array of Stars. 
A most Resplendent, Beautiful Het. 
py)  Dunscuses and Coryphees. 
An Olio of 75 Ask nowled ‘ed Artists. 
Matinee every Thureday and unday Midnight, 





NULTAN DIVAN, Hl BOWERY. near ei 
Street rand Barmaids’ Show every evening. 
of the ‘‘sights’’ of the city. Strangers should not ey it. 





MEDICAL. 





an HOOD RESTOR ED.—A victim of youth- 

falimprudence, causing premature decay, nervous 
debility, he. baving tried in vain qrery, known remedy 
has found a simple seslf-gure which he will send pans to 
fellow sufferere. ress, J. H. Rezvas, 48 Chatham 
Street, New York. 








E RVOUS EX HAUSTION—-A MEDIC Al, 
Easay com 


at RS wet yee 
how pe fost health may AJ i fo nding clear aynop- 


sis of e imped eenined, af a of 
—— an debluty. being the resalt of twenty 
years’ ckperte ence, By mail 25 cts , currence +f or postage 
stamps. Address Secretary KAuN’s Moussum, 
Broadway, N. Y. 














LOTTERIES, 

L SSS I 
I, 8 8 L 
I, A 8 li 
—1. AA SSS —J. 
— AA 8 L 

AAA 8 8 L 
LLL A A: SSS :: LLLL: : 


NPRECEDENTED ATTRACTION! 
Over Haifa Million Distributed, 


Louisiana State Lottery Company. 


This Institution was regularly incorporated ite the Leg 
islature of the State for Educational and a bie par Par. 
poses, in with a — — of $1,000,000, to w has 
sinog added a reserve fund o 000. It —— A ine 
gle N umber Wie baates will take place monthly. 
t never scales or postpones, Look at the following distn- 


bution: 
GRAND PROMENADE CONCERT, 
during which will take place the 


Extraordinary Semi-Annual Drawing 


At New Orleans. Tuesday, December 10th. 
Under the personal supervision and management of 


Gien. G. T. BEAUREGARD, of Louisiana, 


and Gen. JUBAL A. EARLY, of Virginia. 
CAPITAL PRIZE stata 000. 


BD Notice --Ticketsa are en Dollara only. 
Males, 85. Fifchs, es. Tenths. $1. 


LIST OF PRIZES, 





1 CAPITAL PRIZE OF #10),000,....++.+++ 100,000 
1GRKAND PRIZ — — re 60, ( 
1GRAND PRIZE OF EMM: dnsuccscen O00 
2L\RGE PRIZsSS OF  10'000......... 20,000 
4 LARGE PRIZES OF — reieee 122 90,000 
2 PRIZES OF 1,000, ...ssceccee 3%000 
uot B00... ssrec cee. 25,000 

wot ..:.::: — 
wots —— 32 40,000 
600 — 
10,000 ** vies seses 100,000 


APPROXIMATION PRIZES: 
100 Approximation Prizes of #200, ......ceeseceee: #2. 000 
do. do. MEL, eccctbvcvesccccse ® 98 
100 do. do. 10; penip cénd't06 0d0aD Te 7,60 
11,279 Prizes. amounting to......... , 9022, 600 


Gen, G. T. Beaur i, cL ° 
Gen. Jubal A. Bnply, ot Va. * j Coromisstoners. 


— — for rates to clubs, should only be made to 
the Home Office in New Orleans, 
Write for Circulars or send orders * 


M. A. DAUP 
P.O. Box 692, New anes _ See 
Or to H. L. PLUM 


$19 Broadway, New York 





MISC ELLANEOUS 


— — worker can make $12 a 


Gaus outfit free. Address Taux & Co, Ad A a, Ba 


to $20 per day ‘at home. Samp! 
$54 Address STINSON & Co., Fortland, ae a 











CARCE GOO DS.—Books, Photors, &c., 
and Catalogue. 3c. Paris Book Co. ‘ Chicago, Til. 1). 


— 


66 aweek in yourowntown. T 
Por . Address H. Hauuxrr ———— 


>HOTOR 8c, ——— of Rare Books, Photos. ete, 
J. B. Doncay, 41 Habbard Court, Chicago: 


r\HE GREAT American Slave Company are now 


ready for engagement, and can be found at Dw 
Gospel Missions 70 arrow street, N. — 





ENNETT B RO'S fforehan} Tail 
Tie diver, ha Fags 5 BEY. N J ‘lat — mo 
m. Be 
Contractors for Police — — 


‘NCH’S DIAMOND Store, 925 Broadway, near 
The largest and finest assortment of Dia- 
wend —— — Studs, stings, Pink Pearls, 
; ; , silverware > { 
cent. lower than any other house. — — 


IRXVIXNE French Danaea Playing Cards, 

8 4 

ble only waen held ite the light Warranted to vale, 
” cK of OZ Cards sent , 

prepaid. J. PaTkick, Boston, Mass. on oe © orate, 


YKES’ BEARD FLIXIR.— Ww 
ful Discovery. Forces heavy shay Wonder. 





" * Beard even on smooth fa 
stories in regard to wher2 they were from, but from cor. }#B° hem, The Cric sket ; or, La Petits Fadette. By | works like ma cand — from 2 to 3 days It 
* Ge.r.e taod One Volume, Paper Cover. si ails. No possible iajary w 
rectness of description there can be but little doubt that Price Su cents. For sale by Bookseliers and “ews Agents 


the skin. easily applied and certain { 
post-paid 25 cts Dr 60 ets c oy Sas 
Agents, Palatise. fil. 


* ck * 


EIOMS. Hov to take a Man's Vest off with: ont 


All others conoterfeit. 





Layvuts and Boxes, Compre sned ivi ory Checks 


Address Davipsos & Co 





of Chance, Advantage Cards, Dice, Keno Sets, 
Poker Checks, and C Jards, Roulette, Card Presses, Cue 
Cards, Check ‘Holaers, Faro Cards, 


Cloths | best performed with Cards 
frice-list aud sample | used. 
, 56 Nassaa 


Removing his Coat, and seven New and W 
Tricks with Cards. Notonein a thousand bas cn tees 


Cue Keepers, Faro | | Tricks, but those who have acknow ledged them to be the 


A coinmon pack of Cards is 
Full aad simp) le explanations for #il the above 
Sent by mail, post paid, on receipt of price, 10 
Tuomas Nassau Street, N.Y. 


tricks 
| centa 
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THE NATIONAL POLICE GAZETTE. 


ae * | 








MISS MOLLIE DAVIS, A PRETTY YOUNG qm, WHO ATTIRED HERSELF IN MALE CLOTHING TO ACOOMPANY HER LOVER IN HIS MARAUDING EX- 
PEDITIONS, 18 ABRESTED BY THE POLICE, IN ASHTABULA, OHIO.—Sze Paces 4. 





